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TO HIS 

G RACE, 

L L I A 

DUKE of NEWCASTLE. 

One of His Majefties mod Honourable Privy* Council ; 
and of the mod Noble Order of the Garter, 

* -V ; r 7 

. Mongft tbofe few per [on s of Wit and Honour , whofe fa- 
vourable opinion I have deftr'd, your own Virtue and my 
great Obligations to your Grace 3 have juft ly given you the 
L precedence. For what could be more glorious to me, than 
to have acquir'd fome part of your efteem , who are ad- 
mir d and honour d by all good Men *, whcr have been , for fo many years . 
together , the Pattern and Standard of Honour to the Nation : and 
whofe whole life has been [o great an example of Heroick Virtue , that we 
might wonder how it happen'd into an Age fo .corrupt as ours , if it had 
not likewife been a part of the former . A 'j you came into the World with 
all the advantages of a noble Birth and Education , foyou have rendred 
both , yet more confpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune , indeed,, has per- 
petually crown'd your undertakings with [uccefs , but fhe has only waited 
on your V tlour , not conduced it. She has miniftred to your Glory like 
a Slave, and has been ted in triumph by it ; or at mo ft, while Honour 
led you by thd Hand to Great nefs, Fortune only follow' d to keep you from 
Jlidtng back in the afcent. That which Plutarch* accounted her favour 
to Cymon and Lucullus, was but her juft ice to your Grace : and , ne- 
ver to have been overcome where you led in per [on, as it was rhore than 
Hannibal could boaft , fo it was all that provide nee* could do fdr that 
F arty which it had refold'd to mine , Thus , my Lord , *the l aft f miles 
of V tetofy were on your Arms : and , everywhere elfe, declan: / igfoy‘the 

A 2 Rebels, 










The Epiftle’Dedicatory? 

Rebels, fbefttmcl to fuff end her /elf , , and to doubt, before fie took her 
fight, Mer (he were able wholly to abandon that caufe for which you 

But thegreatejl tryils'ofytmCourage and Conjlancy were yet to come i 
mmy had ventur'd their Fortunes , and expos'd their Lives to the utmofl 
dangers for their Kjng and Qountrj , who ended their Loyalty with the 
War : and fubmitting to the iniquity of the times, chofe rather to re- 
deem their former plenty by acknowledging an D fur per, than to fufjer 
with an unprofitable fidelity (as thofe meaner fpirits call d it) for their 
lawful Soveraign. But , as I dare not accufe fo many of our Nobility , 
who were content to accept their Patrimonies from the clemency of the 
Conquerour, and to retain only a fecret veneration for their Prince , 
amidfl the open' worjhip which they were forc'd to pay. to the V fur per, 
who had dethron'd him ; fo, 1 hope , I may have leave to extol that 
Virtue which atfed more generoufly ; and which was not fat isfy'd with 
an inward devotion to Monarchy , but produc'd it felf to view , and 
affertedthe caufe by open Martyrdom. Of thefe rare patterns of Loyalty 
your Grace was chief : thofe examples you cou'd not find, you made . . 
Some few Cato's there were with youjvhofe invincible resolution could not 
be conquer d by that ufurping Caefar : your Virtue oppos'd it felf to his 
Fortune , and overcame it, by not fubmitting to it. The laft and mo fi 
difficult enter prize he had to effetf, when he had conquer'd three Nations, 

was tofubdueyour fpirits : and he dy'd weary of that War, and unable 
to f niff it. 

In the mean time you liv'd more happily in your exile than the other 
on his Throne : your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants dmdwtt 
foreigners : and you liv'd plentifully without a fortune : for you liv'd 

Zd°l r °Tftt n * n t r fP umhn - The glioses name of the Valiant 
haul leP" 1 NeWCaftle ’ 4 Simony which cou'd never be ex- 

thf’T’ th \ Morni »g°f y°«r Life was clear, and calm ■ and 

though it was afterwards over call ; yet in th/it opvtevfl ft ' 

»ever Without i fi belter . And noVyoVaZhlTZ) 

** if * % W irena , as the iojf T 

vemng, as, I hope , and almojl pJhe/ie is fa r ZT l f ^ f 

Lveningof a Summer's Sun, which keeps the daCliahTfn * '* Jr ' L 

Skies. The health of your body is maim ail'd by thlvbour if, ’ m . Z , 

m™, * 

' • ' . • Morning 


- The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

Morning in the Campus Martius, among/; the youthful Nobility of 
Rome. And afterwards in your retirements , when you do Honour to 
Poetry , by employing part of your leafure in it, I regard you as another 
Siliiis Italicus , who having pafs'd over his Confulfhip with applaufe, 
difmifs d himfelf from bufmefsf and from the Gown, and employ'd his 
Age, among/ the (hades, in the reading and Imitation of Virgil.- 
In which , le/ any thing jhould be wanting to your happinefs, you 
have, by a rare effect of Fortune , found in the p erf on of your excellent 
Lady, not only a Lover, but a Partner of your fudies. A Lady whom 
our Age may juf ly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Sulpi- 
tia of the Romans. Who , by being taken into your bofom, feems to be 
infpir'd with your Genius : *^And by writing the Hi/ory of your Life , 
in Jo majculine a Style, has already plac'd you in the Number of the 
Heroes . She has anticipated that great portion of Fame which Envy 
often hinders a UvingVirtue from poJJ effing; which woo'd, indeed? have 
been given to your afoes , but with a latter payment: and, of whichyou 
could have no prefent ufe, except it were by a fecret prefage of that which 
was to come , when you were no longer in a poffibility of knowing it. So 
that if that were a praife or fat i faff ion to the greateH ofEmperours, 
which the mo/ judicious of Poets gives him, 

Praefenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c> 

That the adoration which was not allowed to .Hercules and Romulus 
till after death, was given to Auguftus living ; then certainty it can * 
not be deny d but that your Grace has receiv'd a double fatisfaffion : the 
one , to fee your felf confecrated to immortality while you ar&yet alipe : 
the other , to have your ptaifes 'celebrated by fo deaf, fo juf, and fo 
pious an Hi/orian. . « 

• Tis the con/deration of this that / ops my Pen : though I am loath 
to leave fo fair a fubjeff, which gives me as much Field as Poetry cou'd 
wifh ; and yet no more than truth can juf if y. But to attempt any thing 
of ’a Panegyrick , were to enterprise on your Lady's right ; and to feem 
to affeff thofe praifes, which none but the Dutchefs ^NewcafHe can 
defsrve, when {he writes the affions of her Lord. I [hall therefore leave 
that wider fpace, and contraff my felf to thofe narrow bounds which be/ 
become ^'Fortune a nd Employment. ft 

I am obliged, my Lord , to return you not only my own acknowledge 
ments ; but to thank yon in the name of former Poets, The manes of 
Johnfon. and Davehant feem to require it from me, that thofe favours 
which you plac’d on. them , and which they wanted opportunity- to own in 
publick , yet might not.be loff to tlse knowledge of Po/erity, with afor- 
— * get f nine fs 
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tetfulnefs unbecoming of the Muf is 
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jUeive me leave > W, ** ^ 

Iamiroud to be their Remembrancer : for , by relating how gracious 

you have been to them , and are to me , /, m fame nteafure , jom my I 

' « . i.i- s\t- M/iur T/L<7tnu,rs tn vno ** 


you 
name 

the beft 


ve oeen *v trjzm , „ 7 f r . 

with theirs: and the contim d'dtfcent of your favour sto me, is 

(l Title which I can, plead for my fucceffion. • I only wijh , that I 
had as great reafon to hefatisfy'd with my f elf, in the return of our 
common acknowledgments , as your Gr ace may fatly take in the confer - 
ring them : for I cannot but be very fenfible that the prejent of an ill j 
Comedy, which l here make you , is a very unfuitabk-way of giving , 1 
thanks for them, who, them/elves, ’have written /o many better. This 
pretends to nothing more than to be a foyl to thofe Scenes , which are 
compos'd by the mofi noble Poet of our Age, and Nation : and to be fet 
as a water-mark of ‘the lowest Ebb, to which the wit of my PredeceJJor 
has funk and run down in me but, though all of ’em have furpafs'd 
me in the Scene ; there is one part of Glory in which I will not yield 
to any of them. I mean, my Lord, that Honour 1 and Veneration which 
they had for you in- their lives ; and which I preferve after them, more 
holily than the VeHal fires were maintain'd from Age to Age ; but with 
a greater degree of Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, as 'being with 
morerefpell and pajjion than they ever were, . . ' 


Your GRACE’S 


Moft obliged. 


moft humble. 


and moft obedient Servant, 


■ r 


k 


.« 
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John Dryden . 
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PREFACE. 

Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written fomewhat 
concerning the difference betwixt the Plays of our Age, and thofe 
of our Predeceflors, on the English Stage > to have fhown in what 
parts of Dramatique Poelie we were excelled by Ben. Johnfon I 
mean, Humour, and Contrivance bf Comedy *, and in what we may 
juftly claim precedence of Shatyfpear and Fletcher, namely in He- 
roick Plays : but this defigit I have wav’d on fecond confiderations * at 
leaft deferred it till l publilh the Conquefl of Granada, where the Difcourfe 
will be more proper. I had alfo prepar’d to Treat of the improvement 
of our Language fince Fletcher's and Johnfon's days, an&confequently of 'our 
refining the Courtfhip, Raillery, and Conversion of Plays : but as I am 
willing to decline that envy which I fhou’dtiraw on my felf frojn fome old 
opiniacre Judges of the Stage y fo likewife 1 am preft in time fo riuch 
that I have not leiftire, at prefent, to go through with it. Neither, in* 
deed, do I value a reputation gain’d frdm Comedy, fpfar as fo concern 
my felf about it any more, than I needs muffin my own defence: fori 
think it, in its own nature, inferiour to all forts of Drarttatick writing; 
Low Comedy efpeciaily requires, on the Writers part, • much of converfa- 
tion with the vulgar , and much of ill nature in the obfervation of their 
Follies. Blit let all Men pleafe themfel v& according to their feveral taftes: 
that which is not pleafant to me, may be to others wjjo judge better. 
And, to prevent an accusation from my Enemies* I am fometimes ready 
■to imagine, that my difgufl of low Comedy proceeds not fo much from 
my judgment as from my temper y which is the reafon why I fo feldom 
write it \ and that when I fucceed in it, (I mean fo far as to pleafe the Au- 
dience) yet l am nothing fatisfy’d with what I have done \ but am often 
^vex’d to hear the people laugh, and clap, as thoy perpetually do, where 
I intended ’em no jeft y while they let pafs the better things without ta- 
king notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opinion of flight- 
ing popular applaufej and of contemning that approbation which thofe 
very people give, equally with me, to the Zany of a Mountebank y or to 
the appearance of an Antick on the Theatre, without Wit on the Poets, 
part, or any occafion of laughter from the Aftor, befides the ridiculouf- 
uefs of his Habit and his Grimaces. jpff 

But i have defcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce y which 
conlifts principally of Grimaces. That I admire nor any Comedy equally, 
with Tragedy, is, perhaps, from the fallennefs of my humour y but that 
I deteR thofe Farces, which are now the moft frequent Entertainments of 
the Stage, I am fure I have reafon on my fide. Comedy confifts, though 
of low perfons, yet of natural a&iops, and characters y I mean fuch hu- 
■xh > mours. 


preface. 'IW 

mours adventures , and defigns, as are to be found and met with in the 
World. Farce, on the other fide, confifts of forc’d I humours and unna- 
tural events: Comedy prefents US with the imperfections of humane na- 
ture Farce entertains us with what is monftruous and chimerical .• the 
ta - • • judge of Men and Manners ■, by the 

nfhor nrorlilfpc plus 


1 




one caufes laughter in thofe who can judge of Men and Manners j by the 
lively reprefentation of their folly or corruption j the other produces the 
fame efFeft in thofe who can judge of neither, and that only by its extra- 
vagances. The firlt works on the judgment and fancy i the latter on the 

‘ of fatisfadion in the former kind of laughter, 

- , ft | 'J. - f \ • /ff i ' 


fancy only : There is more v» hwnuwu u> 
and in the latter more of fcorn.- But, how it happens, that an impollible 


... -Vlitl** UUt) IIWVV lb itufysAUUlV* 

adventure ftiould caufe our mirth, I cannot foeafily imagine. Something 
there may be in the oddnefs of it, becaufe on the Stage it is the common 
effedt of things unexpected toTurprize us into a delight: and that is to be 
aicrib’d to the ftrange appetite, as I may call it, of the fancy *, which, 
like that of a longing Woman, often runs out into the molt extravagant 
delires; and is better fatisfy’d lometimes with Loam, ar with the Rinds 
ofTrees, than withithe wholefome nourilhments of life. In fhort, there 
is the fame difference.betwixt Farce and Comedy, os betwixt anEmpirick 
and a true Phyfician : both of them may attain their ends •, but what the 
One performs by hazard, -the other does by skill. And as the Artift is 
often unfuccefsful, while the Mountebank fucceeds ; fd Farces more com- 
monly takfc the People than Comedies. For to write unnatural things, 
is the moll probable way of pleafing them, who underftand not Nature. 
And a true Poet often mifies of applaufe, becaufe he cannot debafe himfelf 
to write foil] as te'pleafe his Audience. , ‘ • 

■t f ' e , r a!1 V k h . '°. be acknowledg’d, that moll of thofe Comedies: 
w-hich have been lately written, have been ally’d too much to Farce • and 

fcheif ^ nece ® c y faI1 .°" t ti]i we forbear-the tranflation of French Play! 
tor their Poets wantine ludermenr m or • ^ < 


up in judgment againft me, if i wouTd'defend al^hingU^ 
alham’d for them as welLas for ^ ^ peo , pl . e In a "d am 

naturM Judge : (tor I defpife their cenfures who I -rn r an *.^" 

worfe on the fame fubjeCb-J but becauTe I 1 fur , e wou d wnte 

and to fpeak of my own faults with more critirifm^h^T ® m P l ain,y > 
ther Poets ; Yet I think it no vanity to than l I , would of an °- 

entertainment in it as many others whichhave b - as as rauch of 

L find n>y own errours in it[ I am able at Same r 5 ? : aad 

for greater. Ad " f lame time, to arraign all i 


if 


Contemporaries for greats. AsTn,^ j ““'u* 111 - 

f° “one of them can reafonably pretend ro^, n0t tbat 1 Can wrk ® Humoar, 
Jcbnfon was the only man of all Ages and* N^ C WrUtea il: as the y ought 
well i and that but in three or four of Wh ° bas P^formM 


my 


well ; and that but in three or four of hk r ‘° ns ,,’. Wh ° f las P erf orai’d i 
Crambe bts cotta ■, the fame humours a little : £ . hc reft are but : 

ther was it more allowable in him ; 5. Va . r y d and written worfe : nei 


1C 


ther was it mote allowable in him xhm it ZV d and w " tten worf 
| t; “ ram, Wan ,n is m our prefent Poets , to re- 

^ ‘ prefent 
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prcfent the follies of particular perfons ; of which many have accused hinu 
farcere perfonis, dicere dt vitiie , is the rule of Plays. And Horace tells 
i you, that the old Come^amongft the Grecians was filencM for the too 
| great liberties of the Poets. > 

— In vitium liber tM ixcidit & vim 

Dignam lege regi : lex ejl accept a chorttfquc 
Tar piter oh tic Hit , fnblato jure nocendi. 

I Of which he gives you the reafon in another place ; where having gi- 
ven the Precept. ■ . V 
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V REF ACE. 

which is more than Fletcher orShakefpear did: but i would have more of the 
ZrlZa vented*, falfa, faceta, and the reft which Qmntthan reckons np as 
the Ornaments of Wit -, and thefe are extreamly wanting in Ben. Johnfon. 
As for repartie in particular, as it is the very foul ofconverfation, fo itis 
the ereateft grace of Comedy, where it is proper to the Characters : there 
may be muchiof acutenefs in a thing well find , but there is more in a quick 

reply: font enim, longe venttftiora omnia in refpondenao ejham m provocando. 
Of one thing I am Cure, that no Man ever will decry Wit, but he who de- 
fpairs of it himfelf i and who has no other quarrel to it but that which the 
r -x had to the Grapes. Yet, as Mr. Cowley, (who had a greater portion 
it thariany Man I know ) tells us in his Character ofWtt, rather than all 

1 _ _ «.l U mmWa . T nn fXl Ifl fn OT fPO t" in tint! DoPt nf ftiip 


Fox 

of it thariany Man I know ) tells us in his Character ofWtt , rather than all 
Wit let there begone j I think there’s no folly To great in any Poet of our 
Age as the fuperfluity and wafte of Wit was in fome of our Predeceffours : 
particularly we may fay of Fletcher and of Shakefpear, what was faid of Ovid , 
In onrni ejut ingenio , fttciliM quod rejici , qttdm quod adject poteft , inve- 
nts. The contrary of which was true in Virgil, and our Incomparable 
Johnfon. # 

Some Enemies of Repartie have obferv’d to us, that there is a great la- 
titude in their Characters, which are made to fpeak it : And that it is 
ealierto write Wit than Humour-, becaufe in the Characters of Humour, 
the Poet is confin’d to make the Perfon fpeak what is oniy proper to it. 
Whereas all kind of Wit is proper in the Character of a witty Perfon. 
But by their favour, there are as different Characters in Wit as in Folly. 
Neither is all kind of Wit proper in the mouth of every ingenious Perfon! 
A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, mull fpeak differently. Falflaffe and 
the Lyar, fpeak not like Don John in the Chances, and Valentine in Wit with- 
tut Money, and Johnfon's Trrnit in' the Silent Woman, is a Character dif- 
ferent from all of them. Yet it appears, that this one Character of Wit 
was more difficult to the Anthour, than all his Images of Hiimouc in the 

Play . For thole he could defcribe and manage from his obfervation of 
M«n ■, this he has taken, at leaft a part of it from R nn i, t . yation or 

Speeches in the Fitfl Ad, mixed ptrktti. out of Ovid,!. AmAmnJi 

he bottomed fa, the ii^stpf 

carry them from the convention of Gentkmen i‘ V i 1 h Humour f »s to 
follies and extravagances of Bedlam m "’ and treat them with the 

I n nrl f U/. I t * * » * 


j , r , o n » t0 «ave avoided. fimn Q at lomethirtg, 

and to think rather of defending my felf than draw homeward : 

ready acknowledg’d that this Play is far from S^ ng u° thers - * have al- 
my feif oblig d to difeover the imperfeCtionTof kto do noc think 

^ fata i. hJi 


any 

ges. 
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’Tis charg’d upon sue that I make debauch’d Perfons (fuch as they fay ray 
. Aftrologcr and Gamefter are) my Protagonifts, or the chief Perfons of 
the Drama ; and that I make them happy in the conclufion of my Play * 
agalntt the Law of Comedy, which is to reward Vertue, and punifh Vice- 
I anfwer firft, that I know no fuch Law to have been conftantly obferv’d 
in Comedy, either by the ancient or Modern Poets. Chcerea is made happy 
in the Eunuch, after having deflour’d a Virgin : and Terence generally does 
the fame through all his Plays ; where you perpetually fee, not only de- 
bauch’d young Men enjoy their Miftreftes, but even the Courtezans them- 
felves rewarded and honour’d in the Cataftrophe. The fame may be ob- 
ferv’d in Tlautui a' moil every where. Ben. Johnfon hirafelf, after whom 
I may be proud to erre, has given me more than once the example of it. 
That in the Alchmift is notorious, where Face , after having contriv’d and 
carried on the meat cozenage of the Play , and continued in it, without 
repentance, toflte laft, is not only forgiven by his Matter, bat inrich’d by 
his confent, with the fpoilsof thofewhom he had cheated. - And, which 
is more, his Matter himfelf, a grave Man, and a Widower, is introduc’d 
takinghis Man’s Counfel, debauching the Widow firft, in hope to marry 
her afterward. In the Silent Woman , Dauphine , (who with the other two 
Gentlemen , is of the fame Character with my Celadon in the Maiden 
Queen, and with Wildbloed in this) profcfles himfelf in love with all the 
Collegiate Ladies : and they likewife are all of the fame Character with 
each other, excepting only Madam Otter , who has fomething lingular:) 
yet this nanghty Dauphine, is Crown’d in the end with the pofleflioa of his 
Uncles Eftate, and with the hopes of enjoying all his Miftreffes. And his 
Friend Mr. Truxoit (the belt Charafter of a Gentleman which Bert. Johnfon 
ever made) is not alham’d to pimp for him. As for Beaumont and 
Fletcher, I need not alledge examples out of them -, Fof that were to quote 
almoft all their Comedies. But now it will be objected, that I Patronize 
Vice by the Authority of former Poets, and extenuate my own faults by 
recrimination. I anfwer, that as l defend my felf by their Example •, fo 
that Example I defend by reafon, and by the end of all DramatiquePoefie. 
In the firft place therefore give me leave to Ihewyou their miftake Who 
have accus’d me. They have not dtftinguifh’d as they ought, betwixt the 
^ rules of Tragedy and Comedy. In Tragedy, where the Adions and Per- 
fons are great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juftice ate mote fidd- 
ly to be obferv’d t* and examples of punifhment to be made to deterrMau- 
kind from the purfuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare amongft 
the ancient Poets : for they hare punilh’d in Oedipw, and in his Pofterity, 
the fin which he knew not he had committed. Medea is the only Example 
I remember , at prefent , who elcapes front punilhment after murder. 
Thus Tragedy fulfills one great part of its Inffitution-, which is by Exam- 
ple to inftrud. Butin Comedy it is not fo;, for the chief end of it is di- 
vertifement and delight : and that fo much, that it is difputed, I think, 
by Heinfiut , before Horace his Art of Poetry, whether inttrudion be any 
part of its employment. At leaft I am fure it can be but its fecondary end r 
for the bofinefs « the Poet is to make you Isragh I when he wdtes Humour, 
V ' - - B 2 ’ 




lereprelentation oraeiormicy ; ana me mainc 01 ui<u iduguiei ,icacne$ 
us to amend what is ridiculous in our manners. This being then eftab- 
lilh’d, that the firil end of Comedy is delight, and inftrudion only the fe- 
cond ; it may reafonably be inferr’d, that Comedy is not fo much oblig’d 
to the punilhment of the faults which it reprefents, as Tragedy. For the 
Perfons in Comedy are of a lower quality, the adion is little, and the 
Faults and Vices are but the fallies of Youth, and the frailties of humane 
Nature, and not premeditated Crimes : 'fuch to which all Men are ob- 
noxious, not fuch as are attempted only by few, and that abandon’d to 
all fenfe of Virtue : fucii as move pity and commiferatjoi^ot deteftation 
and horroury fuch, in Ihort, as may be forgiven, not fuchasmuftof ne- 
ceflity be punilh’d. But, leaft any Man fhould think that I write this to 
make Libertinifra amiable ; or that I car’d not to debafe the end and in- 
fliction of Comedy, fo I might thereby maintain my own Errours and 
thofe of better Poets ; I mull; farther declare, both for them and for mv 
feif, that we make not vicious Perfons happy, but only as Heaven makes 
Sinners fo : that is, by reclaiming them firft from Vice c for fo’tis to he 
ftppos d they are, when they refolve to marry ; for then enjoying what 
they defire in one, they ceafe to purfue the love of many. So Chtre* i« 

T ?T'> * n marr y. in 6 •>« whom he had devour’d f And fo 
are Wildblood , and the Aftrologer in this PJay. nd lo 

There is another Crime with which I am charpVI «#. t 

mnchleS concern'd, bencfe iedoes noc tSte , to my’mL S? ‘I 1 ,?”/" 
mer did, but only to my reputation as a Pr>pf • a ^ t » 3s the for- 
the Reader l am nothing proud and therrfn- Aname ° f wbicb I affine 
to defend it. 1 am tax’d S fafi all ™ p? 9 ^ W .,H Te ? fo!Jicitou s 
ihould be the laft Men from whom I Jo Id S anv > by f ° me wbo 

is one Anfwer which 1 will not make h m il 1 Y P k ° f f m ‘ There 
him towhofe Grace and Patronage I owe all things ^ WD made f ° r me by 

» °n of my own Comedies, than any of mv Entm?!^ 1 h l V£ a worfe Opi- 
that where ever 1 have lik’d anv Horn „ em,es can have, ’ris true 

fr Ja ^ "0 difE^olcyrnor ever ft a u° m r an ^ Nove1 ’ <V *35 
it, to build it up, and to make it proper for tl° *r ke tbe Foundation of 

me f^m.chT “tf* “ h “ nothing* i„ ™ Sta e«- And I 

* *”»***• 1 w “«•* 

Drake z 


mmm 


HHm 


PREFACE. 

Draks, fo ftrangely alter’d, that there fcarce remain’d any Plank of. fhe 
Timber which firft built it. To witnefs this,, I need go no farther than 
this Play : It was firft Spanifh , and call’d El jlftrologo fingido $ then made 
french by the younger Corneille : and is now tranflated into Englijl j, and in 
print, under the name of the Feign'd Aftrologer. What I have perform’d 
in this, will beft appear, by comparing it with thofe • you will fee that I 
have reje&ed fome adventures which I jueg’d were rof xiivertifirig: that 1 
have heightned thofe which I have cholen, and that 1 have added others 
which were neither in the French nor Spamjh. And belides you will eafily 
difeover, that the Walk of the Jftrologer is the leaf!: confiderable in 'my 
Play : for the defign of it turns more on the parts of Wildblood w&Jacintha, 
who are the chief Perfonsin it. I have farther to add, that 1 feldomufe the 
Wit and Language of anyRomance or Play which l undertake to alter -, be- 
caufe my own Invention (as bad as it is) can furnilh me with nothing fo 
dull as what is there. Thofe who have call’d Virgil, Terence , and Tajfo 
Plagiares (though they much injur’d them) had yet a better colour for 
their accufat ion-, For Virgilhas evidently tranflatedT^cnVw, Hejiod, 
and Homer , in many places befides what he has taken from Ennius in his 
own Language. Terence was not only known to tranfiate Menander , 
(which he avows alfo in his Prologues) but was faid alfo to be help’t in 
thofe Tranflations by Scipio the African, and Lalius. And Tajfo, the molt 
excellent of modern Poets, and whom 1 reverence next to Virgil, has taken 
both from Hon±er many admirable things which were left untouch’d by Vir - 
< 7 * 7 , and from Virgil himfelf where Homer cou’d not furnilh 1pm- Yet the Bo- 
axtsoWirgiPs andT^sPoems were their own: and fo are all theOrnaments 
of Language and Elocution in them. The fame (if there were any thing 
commendable in this Play) I could fay for it. But I will come nearer to 
our own Countrymen. Moft of Shakefpear's Plays , I mean the ftories of 
them, are to be found in the Hecatommuthi, or hundred Novels of Cintmo . 
I have, my felf, read in his Italian, that of Romeo and Juliet, the Moor of 
Venice , and many others of them. Beaumont and Flmcher had molt of 
theirs from Spamjh Novels : witnefs the Chances , the Spamjh Gyrate, Rule 
a Wife, and have a Wife •, the Little French Lawyer, and fo many others 
of them, as compofe the greateft part of their Volume in Folio. Ben. 
Johnfon, indeed, has defign’d his Plots himfelf*, but no Man has borrow d 
fo much from the Ancients as he has done : And he did well in it, for he 

has thereby beautify’d our Language. . - , fn n , 

But thefe little Criticks do not well confider what is the work o| a Poet, 
and wbat the Graces of a Poem : The Story is the leaft part of eit er : 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is modell’d by the Art of him who 
writes it *, who forms it with more care, by expofing only the beautitul 
parts of it to view, than a skilful Lapidary feu a Jewel. On thislouada* 
tion of the Story the Characters are rais’d : and, fince no S*ory can afford 
Charadters enough for the variety of the EngUjh Stage ir follows that it ; 1 : 
to be alter’d , and inlarg’d, with new perfons , accidents , snd/de ligns, 
which will altnoft make it new. When this is done, the forming ic into 
Adts and Scenes, difpofmg of adtions and paflions into their proper pia- 





■■■■■■■■■ 



cct and beautifying both with descriptions, fimilitudes, and propriety of 
Language, is the principal employment of thePoeti as bemgthelargefi: 
field of fancy, which is the principal quality requit’d in himrFor fo ranch the 
word tromVu implies. Judgment, indeed, is neceflary in him ■, but ’tis 
fancy that gives the Life-touches, and the fecret graces to it ; efpecially 
in ferlous Plays, which depend not much on obfervation, For to write 
Humour in Comecff (which is the theft of Poets from Mankind) little of 
fancy is requir’d v the Poet obferves only what is ridiculous and pleafant 
Folly, and by judging exattly what is fo, he pleafes in the reprefentation 

Of it. ■ * ' . V . ' ' • ” %' \ ' ; 

Butin general, the employment of a Poet, is like that of a curious Gun- 
fmith or Watchmaker: the Iron or Silver is not his own j but they are the 
lealt paf t of that which gives the value : the price lies wholly in the Work- 
manfhip. And he who works dully onaftory , without moving laughter 
in a Comedy, or raiiiug concernments in a ferious Play, is no more to be 
accounted a good Poet, than a Gunfmith of the Minorus is to be compar’d 
with the belt Workman of the Town, 

Bflt I have faid more of this than I intended ; and more, perhaps, than 
1 needed to have done : I /hall but laugh at them hereafter, who aceufe 
me with fo little reafon \ and withal, contemn their dullnefs, who, if 
they could mine that little Reputation f have got, and which I value not 
yet would want both Wit. and Learning to eftablifh their own, or to be 

remembredin after Ages for any thing, but only that which makes them 
ridiculous in this. • . 



PRO- 
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fi r fi 0Hr Poet fet himfelf to write, 

V V L *ke A young Bridegroom on his Wedding 
■ He laid about him, and did Jo bestir him. 

His Mufe could rttver lye in quiet for him •> 

/20m Honey- moon is gone and fall, * v 
Tet the ungrateful drudgery mujt laft : 

And he is bound, as civil Husbands do, 

To Jlrain himfelf in complaifance to you : 

To write in pain , and counterfeit a Blifs, 

Like the faint fmacking of an after - m 
But v u, like Wives ill phas d, fupply his want ; 
Each Writing IVlonfieur is a frejh Gallant y 
And though, perhaps, *twas done as weU before, 

Tet (lid there's fomething in a new Amour . ; 

Tour fever al Poets work with fever al Tools, 

One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : . 

This pleafes you with feme byfroke of Wit , 

This finds fome cranny that was never hit. 

But jhould thefejanty Lovers daily come 
To do your Work , like your good Man at home, 

Their fine f mall timber'd W its would foon decay ; 
Thefe are Gallants but for a Holiday , 

Others you had who oftner have appear d, 

Whom, for tneer impotence you have cajhier'd : 

Such as at fir ft came on with Pomp and Glory , 

But, over-fir aining, foon fell fiat before ye. , 

Their ufelejs weight, with patience long wk born. 

But at the lafl you threw 'em of with f :orn. - 

As for the Poet of this prefeni night , 

Though now he claims in you an Husbands right, 

He will not hinder you of frejh delight. 

'He, like a Seaman, feldom will appear b 
And means to trouble home but thrice a year : 

That only time from your Gallants he'll borrow ; 

Be kind to day and Cuckold him to morrow* 
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By 


W lliblouA ^ Two young Englifli Gen-? Mr. Hart. 

Bellany, J tlemen. 

If Maskat, Their Servant. , Mr. Shatterel.*/' 

s/ Don Alonzo de Ribera , an old Spanifh Gentle-*? . . .... • . . 

man. . : >Mr. Wmerjbal.sS 

•j- Don Lopez de Gamboa, a young Noble S/mo # >r 

# niard . />Mr. Burt. ^ 

%/ Don Melchor de Guzman , a Gentleman of a~ 

great Family; but of a decay 'd Fortune. LydaL ' 


WOMEN. 


By 



^Donm Daughters to . Don Mrs. Bmtel. S' 

\.m £«,. jMrs.fiSfc.O9w. 


v Donna Aurelia , Their Coufiri. 1 Mrs. Marshal & for-^ 

r. Women and Confident to the oJ™' 17 ^ MrS ' ft '”- 

Woman to oW*. ^ Mrc R JT * 

v- Servants to Don Lopez, and Don ^ W . Mrs< ^ 

^ i" H< MaW, « the Year i66< 

The Tm the left Evening of the Carnal. 
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Love 


OR, THE 





ACT I. SCENE I. 



Don Lopez, and a Servant , walking oyer the Stage. 

Enter another Servant , . and, follows hint. 



■■ • 
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ON /Lopez? ' ffiZW} 

Lopez. Any new Bufinefs ? ^ 

Serv. My Mafter had forgot this Letter. . 

Which he conjures you, as you are his Friend, 
To give Aurelia from him. 

Lop . Tell Don Melchor Visa hard Task which he enjoins met 
He knows I love her, and much more than he * 

For I love her alone, but he divides 
His Paffion betwixt two : Did he confider 
How great a Pain ’tis to diffemble Love, 

He would hevet prattife it. 

Serv. He knows his Fault ; but cannot mend it. 

Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He’s gone for Flanders, whilft he lies conceal’d, 

And every Night makes vifits to her Coufin. 

' When will he leave this ftrange . Extravagant ? 

S&v. When he can love one more, or t’other lefs. 

Lop . Before I lov’d my felf, I promis’d him 

To ferve him in his Love and I’ll perform iff 

■ c ■ ■ w 


■■ $ 


V 


1 


% 

i. 

\ ' 4 

Xidtlairii 

WlL 

<Jh.asko.Ll? 


- 







Howe’er 
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Howler repugnant to my own Concernments. 
Serv. ifour are a Noble Cavalier. 


[Exit Servant , 


4 ‘ * * . S 

. 1 V.. T' 

/ j , /7 DJ0: ^ £«/*r Bellamy, Wildbloud,/Ma$kal. 

^ ' iServ . Sir, your Guefts of the Englifh AmbafTadour’s Retinue. 

I, / y /v £<?*. Cavaliers, will you pleafe to command my Coach to takethfe Air 
^ * Jhis Evening? ■ 1 

WdOLOSLQp Bell . We have not y.et refolv’d how todifpofeof ourfelves*, buthow- 
. . ever, we are highly acknowledging to you, for your Civility. 

ILUMM0 Lop. You cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Commands on 

Wild' We kifs your Hands. [Ex. Lopes cum Servo. 

Bell. Give the Den his due 5 he entertain’d ns Nobly this Carnival. 

Wild. Give the Devil the Don , for any thing I lik’d in his Enter- 
, tainment. 

BeB. I hope we had Variety enough. 

Wild. I* it look’d like Variety, till we came to taftc it*, there were 
qfc f ey cral Diflies to the Eye, but in the Pallat nothing but Spices. 

I had a mind to eat of a Pheafant,* and as foon as i got it intQ my Mouth 
1 1 wa , s ch awing a Limb of Cinnamon *, then l went to cut a piece 

of Kid, and no loaner it had touch’d my Lips, but it turn’d to red Pep. 

I'ow L^ gall uf^ felf anocher ki nd °f Midas , that every 
thing I touch’d fliould be turn’d to Spice. ' j 

m l part v i im 5 in ’ d his Catholick Majefty had invited us 

together howTve may fpend the Evening • 5°° g ™ 

Mrthrf^reinmtyfhiir’jcninn and tlcat 

wild. I have a little Serious bufinefs. 

• - ly tolerable Worfd 'fn J mtb is ’ Bufinefs « then on- 

for the oft ° rid 3nd tbe Flefh have Baits to fet before us 

mine perhaps is publick Bufinefs. 
mt.ng tbe Re-S,«ft of “ “»"gk H 


were meditat „ B ^h, I* & 


— > mu uuur a' 

thee, Jack, the Whisking of g Silk. 

ou° a , C ’ ?. re as c °mfortable Sound ‘ 

Chink of their Pieces of Eiahc.' 

W>ld. This being granted to 

tis more than probable ’tis you] 

Uon, of it. 1 J 

Bell. Nay good Jack, mi/e is butg MifW 
® fh f r I s at Ie aft forae ten Efeys off an&till Embryo ; the Poffeflion 
beplealant, and may be JrofitaMe v / T"\ thy Com P™Y bvill 

thee like an under-kind >6f Chymift to Kv? rhe , \ ork - 1 would nfe 
«mugh for me to be aloft whe/jafte to P^eaIo/ Qals ’ ’ cwriU be time 
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Bell. Whafc to do there, I withee ? To mirrnp^ fi, * **' % - - 

s—^^asa&asr 

1 b r ^ ** >” 

muft needs have known better things thato S fo * the l\X* ' fw lf 1 had * 1 
not have let me gone aftrav 8 \ ’ ,&ht of Nature would 

®^Well! What think you of th7p^3TtH!s^venIni> ~ T 

fi n h °r K POn C ’ L 1 ?? rfe tban our contemplative tilde. Park < 

Bell. Oh ! but we rnuft fnbmit to the Cuftom of the Country for Court- 

'tens JtJuST’ " e are rure ,h5 Emi “ mi1 the hm ' ■ ■“ 

Enter Don A lonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughters, Theodofia // %/).& 
rn, . Jacinta , and Beatrix their Woman, puffin? bv. lLJ):Uu- 

need Do you fee thofe Strangers, Sifter, that eye us fo earneftly > ~ 

rr?Jn Y fZ' i a f v«i 8 ? e r S e , mt ° be Feathers of the Epglijh AmbalTadour’s 
Train ; for I think I faw em at the grand' Audience And have the 

Stodefty. temptatl ° n ,n the World t0 talk to ’em : A Mifchief on this 

Beat. A Mifchief of this Father of yours, that haunts you fo! 
n, ? UL r t l ? fi: ?: ta81 Beatrix - , for though 1 - am . the younger Siflei, > V 

ftn^Mirp thr ,fi rar> fn l a y Modofty M tZsifi howeycr, us 

pull up our Vails, and give ’em an EfTay of our Faces. 

uru Ah j? // , „ L I hey P U, ‘^ tbeir rails, and pull ’em down again! 

vir.^Z *fe{, Ul ? d ? ne ’ und ° De •' D °ft thou fee thofe Beauties ? 

ZM. Prithee, Wtldhltud, hold thy Tongue, and do not fpoil my Con- 

templation*, I am undoing my felf as faft as e’er I can too. 

Wild. I muft goto’em. * >' 1 - k 

Bell: Hold, Madman / doft thou not fee their Father ? Haft thou a mmd 
to have our Throats cut ? 

JVild. * By a Heftor of Fourfcore ? Hang our throats ^ what a Lover * 

and cautious? £/> going towards them. 

Alon. Come away, Daughters, we fhall be late elfe. , . 

Bell. Look you, they are on the wing already. 

Wild. Prithee, dear Frankly let’s follow ’em : I long to know who they 
are* 

Maik. Let me alone, I’ll dog ’em for you. 

I . f --. m y_ *;hnnp^ fr, pinf-fr mi> ) 1 ™ ° 

* ' 'V ( » 

4^ M¥ a y , ther p; l jygf> n S h of ^-m a te e r k away quickly, that we >, 
ay nor ipoii our Man’s Defign. v ^ - CExit Belt Wild. w - v ^ 

Alon. offers to go off. Now, Friend ! what’s your Bulinefs to follow W? 

C 2 Mask* 
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oJ[n Evenings Love :• Or, 

iesm&p* 

^[SSSceif thou follow’d: me. . ' , .,., 

it. I am your Spaniel, Sir ; the more you beat me, the better 1 11 

m i ny £ me intreat thee to be gone-, the Boys will hoot at me, to fee 

me follow’d thus againft my Will. - , c;r?Dra« 

Mask Shall you and I concern our felves for what the Boys do, Sir i Pray 

do you hear the News at Court ? 

Alon. Prithee what’s th’e News to thee or me ?• 

. Mask Will you be at the next Juego dt cannot ? 

Alon. If I think good. v 

Mask Pray go on, Sir; we can difcourfe as we walk together t 
■ An d whith e r were younoty a going ySt r ? — - : — - — 


r 


Alon. To the Devil 
Mash. Oh ! not this 



Q r two, Sir.by -. v our.Age. 


1 


Jac . My Father was never fo match’d for talking in all his Life before } 
. he who loves to hear nothing but himfelf. Prithee, Beatrix , flay behind, 
an( * f ee what this \m^ndQnt,Engli(hman would have. . .. 

Beat. Sir, if you’ll let my Mailer go, I’ll be his Pawn. _ 

Mask Well, Sir, 1 kifs your hand, in hope to wait on you another 
‘Time. 

AUn . Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. 

Tbeod. If you do not, he’ll be with you agen, like Atlanta in the Fable, 
and make you drop another of your Goldep Apples. 

nLEx, Alon. Theodof. Tacint. 
CMaskal whifpers Beatrix the while. 
Beat. How much good Language is here thrown away, to make me be- 
J'lUo'tULO. toy my Ladies? 

^fucodoiUL a little^ lf Y ° U wlU dlfcover nothin £ of ’em , let me difcourfe with you 

'Q • , . Beat. As little as you pleafe. 

Ci t UtlLoj 4 Mask. They are rich, Ifuppofe. • 

I* J © LoJriuXJ B ‘“- No W you are talking of them agen : but they are as rich, as they 

( &jiu mHI Tht " ,h ' ! to ' e tire wei1 ’ ■>“ «>* ■»» <■««• 

V'ciCcL. Beat - Sweet their Names, 

ju Mask Their Names are- 
Meat. A Secret not to 


Jr e — out with it boldly- 
be difclos’d, 
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Mask 
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The ^A/focby-Ajirologer. 

• Mask* A Secret, fay you ? Nay, then I conjure you, as you are a Wo- 
man, tell it me. ’ - ■ ../ 

Beat . Not a Syllable. 

Why then, as you are a Waiting- woman, as you are the Sieve of 
all your Ladiefs Secrets, tell it me. 

Beat . You lofe your Labour ^ nothing will ftrain through me. *. 

'/' Mask: Axr yon fr> well flopped - Fth’ bottom - ? Clj J tnOAjhotil k)J>Z<L 
Beat. It wofrcnjoinM me ftriftly as a-Sccrcti - fcodriM- ^ 

\\1k if pnjr>in^ilja*y^i>>iy j onH rhrm hold ir ? Nay-thory - * 

tfiou art iru d nahk - v buu - & y that Face, that more than ugly Face, which I 

I fufpedt to be under thy Veil, difclofe it to me. ^ aiwjxxiu / Qt 

Beat/hHf that Face of thine, which is a Natural Vifor, I will Sot tell 
thee. A . • 4 

4 £ 

B eat. N Q J 3 3ori & w e ar4ft^ ' 'I- b efeech y o u, ■ 

well, 

get thee gone *, now 1 think on’t, thou fhalt not tell me. 

Beat. Shall I not? Who (hall hinder me? They are Don Alonso de 
Ribera's Daughters. 

Mask Out, out ! I’ll Hop my Ears. fu/'t \l % 

Beat. They live hard by in the Caffe major. ( n ItOlb 

Mask . O Infetaal Tongue .'firevoK&ig rff^JQcurdoAi IflnlldhUi 

Beat. And are going to r.ha/Hf .yT C h^peT with their Father. ‘ # ^ 

Mask. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me ? In my Conference, | \J 
anon thou wilt blab out their Names too ! 

Beat. Their Names are Theodofia and Jacinta . 

Mask: And where’s your great Secret now ? 

Beat . Now 1 think 1 am reveng’d on you , for running down my poor 

Old Matter. . - \ 

Mask. 'Thou art not fully reveng’d, till thou haft told me thy owa-Natne - . 

too. < ' 

geat. ’Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir \ pray remember I wait on ’em. 

Mask Now 1 have enough, I mutt be going. • 

Beat . F perceive you are juft like other Men 5 when you have got your 

Ends, you care not how foon you are going -- * — 4 — - s 

Farewel you’ll be conftant to me— — 

Mask if thy Face when I fee it, do not give me oecafion to be other- 
wife. . " . . - 4 : ! " ; T^f Vv'| . % 

Beat . You fhall take a Sample, that you may praife it when you fee 
ill next* x {She pnlls hd her Veil. 

Enter Wildbloud and Bellamy. / TL0: 0-Sff.^ O 
Wild. Look, there’s your Dog with a Duck in’s MdutE^- ^ 710 r 

Oh, fhe’s got loofe and diV’d again - — - — {Exit Beat. • 

Bell . Well, Maskaff , What News of the Ladies of the Lake? 

Mask l have learn’d enough to erabarque you in an Adventure •, they 
are Daughters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera in th t Caffe major r their Names 
Theodofia and Jacinta , and they are going to Uji ilD iirrinriyflri*i| 0 ** 

o^fiojh WM - 
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• 6 i^n Evening s Love : Ur, 

■ e Wild. Away then ; let us lofe no time. veU * 1 nC 'rp!!!« 

jfl., p,| f t^r tc r r intrli f r ~ f ' l ^ 1 ' nr ' e f b un J'fr'fcfa 18 prciont-- ^ ^ 

S C E N E II. <-xf Gbtpk 

j \ . • 

EsterMonlo, Theodofia, jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and ~ ~ 

Cavaliers as at their Devotion. 

*>cdk H a. #t*AA ' 

Jlon. By that time you have I nldyniir Beads - 1 11 be agen with you. 

^ ^ \jExitj 

jac . Do you think the Englijh Men will come alter us ? fli$0!£^ 

Beat . Do you think they can ftay from you ? * 

j ac . For my part, I feel a certain Qualm upon my Heart, which makes 

me believe 1 am breeding Love to one of ’em. 

Theod. How, Love, Jacinta, in fo ihprt a time ? Cupids Arrpw was well 


-So 


feather’d to reach you fo fuddenly ! 

rflr; 
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utivi vi iv ivavii jvm . v . 

Jar. Faith, as good at firfras at laft, Sifter ’tis a thing that muft be 
At done, and therefore ’tis belt difpatching it out oW way. \ 

•’ ItumTO Thegj, B Ut y 0U do not mean to tell him fo, whom you love ? 

Jac. Why Ihould I keep my felfand Servant in Pain, for that which 
may be cur’d at a days warning ? 

Beat. My Lady t^|s you true Madam ; long, tedious Courtlhip may be 
roper for cold Countries, where their Frofts are long a thawing •, but, 
toa ven b e prais’d, we live in a warm Climate. 

Theod. The truth is, in other Countries they have Opportunities for 
Courtlhip, which we have not-, they are not mew’d up with double Locks 
and grated Windows ; but may receive Addrefles at their leifure. 

. J M ‘ But our Love here is like our Grafs ; if it be not mow’d quickly 
’tis burnt up. I: 1 

n I’ 

Bellamy, Wildbloud, Maskafc they look about \m. 

Theod. Yonder are your Gallants ; fend you Comfort of ’em : I am for 

my Qft i fltiaat . A VKaXfc • '“hoffun a l>ul- If, esc Gaita*,h 

Jac. Now for my Heart can I think of pn m-fcr Pr, yT hl1t rnl - 


r • o . i uujiB. oi jiu out on 

wuSf M ng. e 5[ m *Y not m-ftake us— r* Why, Sifter, Sifter- 4- Will you 


lusvt bn<t HoroWhat injury have I ever done you, that you Ihould Y^gy-in m.‘ c-m p mu? 
M • Don Melcbor, were here, we Ihould have you mind 2S 

(xLRi>ta vei* as little as the belt on’s. 


taiw SmT h?y are 36 3 Lofs ’ Madam ’ flia11 1 P ut U P m Veil that they may 

ttijSggg *: thdr E0rtunein the dark * we fee what Ar- 
Be/l. Whth are they, think’ft thou ? 

WBd. There’s no knowing them , they^aro-aH-^M^cn of D jr ^ 

■ of Go dli n efs-affiong - 







/ Jv 





Wild. 
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The SvLoch^A flrologer. * 



Wild. Poxo’this Blind • m an V buff* they may be afham’d to provoke a 
Man thus by their keeping themfelves fo clofe. 

Bell. You are for the young^ft, you fay •, ’tis the eldeft has fmitten me. 

And here I fix, if I am right happy Man be his Dole— = [ By Theod*. 

Wild. I’ll take my Fortune here — — — ~ i~ [By Jacinta! 

Madam, I hope aftranger may-take the liberty, without Offence, to offer 
• his □gyotiom by y-fru. you .)' m 

Jac. That, Sir, would interrupt without being any Advantage 
to your own. 

Wtld. My Advantage, Madam, is very evident ; for the kind gain* 


4 


1 






rours. 


TV1 J' ^viuwiu.' ; fl; i ^ a , , . 

Neiffhho H fW.I nrfl/fn n^y / 
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Jac. O Sir ! our Saints canyetter diftinguifh between the* Prayers of a 
latholick and a Lutheran. A v , 

Wild. I befeech you, Madam, trouble not your felf for my Religion *, for 
though I am a Heretick to the Men of your Country, to your Ladies I am 
[a very zealous Catholick .* /nd for Fornication and Adultery , I affure you 
" hold-with both Churehe g fr — ^ 

Theod. to Bell. Sir, I f yo n wi ll -flfHh b e m or cdevo -a^ be, afckaft, more ci- 
vil ; you fee you are obferv’d. 

Bell. And pray, Madam, what do you think the Lookers on imagine I am 
employ’d about? * ' . . • / 

Theod . I will not trouble my felfcto guefs. 

Bell. Why, by all Circumftanees, 'they muft conclude that I am making 
Love to you : and methinks it were fcarce civil to give the Opinion of fo 
much good Company the Lye. 

Theod. If this were true, you would have little Reafon to thank ’em for 
their Divination. " |.v$ s & f- 'k\ 1 | 

Bell . Meaning I Ihould not be lov’d again. 

Theod. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may take it for your 1 
Pains. s 

Enter Alonzo^ ^^ gg.f turnK 

Beat. Madam, your Father is return’d. 

/ Bell. She has netled me, would I could be reveng’d on her. 

Wild. Do you fee their Father ? Let us make as though we talk’d Jo one 
another, that we may not be fufpedted. 

Beat. You have loft your Englifhmen.. , v 

Jac. No, no *, ’tis but Defign, I warrant you : you fhall fee thefe Ifland 
Cocks wheel about immediately. 

Beat. Perhaps they thought they were obferv’d. 

[The En^iStgather up cfafe to them. 

Wild, to Bell . Talk not of our Country Ladies : I declare my felf for 
the Sj>ani(h Beauties. _ ^ 

TUtUanK Prithee teii me vvfiaT thou rarifrfuid^to'dGat oivifl thefe^* sr ‘"T 
Hliam } / 

Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 

Theod. Now for our Champion St, Jaio for Sfam ther e*. 


■■■■■■■■■ 
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, A . xi nVnctprher fo de/p a Black as the true *A£~ 
much as the Moors left it \ u^tal ./ * _ _ 3 — - +a ;ia 

t hi 0 pi an : a kind of Beauty 


thfc U too civil to the Lookers on to do them 


any Mifchief. 


This was yourFrowardn^^hat^pro/ok’d him. 


Sifter. 


Theod. But they Ihall not ^ Yj^J j t by their Breeding, which is 
Bell. As for their Wit, you mayuuage it uy uu- 1 p> . 

commonly in* a Nunnery > where th\ waht of Mankind, whde they are 

there, makes them value the Blelfing e 
Theod. Prithee, dear Jacinta , tell me 
we faw yefterdav at the Audience * 


after. 

hat kind of Creatures were thofe 
I mean, that look’d fo like 
be\a me their Apiftinefs fo much 


'em. 


Frenchmen in their Habits , but on^ 
worfe. 

Jac. Englishmen I think they call ( x . •_ . , . . . . 

Theod. Cry you mercy*, they were of your wild Enghjh indeed, that is 

a kind of Northern Bead, that is /aught its Fedts of Aftivity m Monfiewr- 
Land. , and for doing ’em too lubj/erly, is laughed at all the World over. 

Bell. Wildbloud, I perceive the Women underftand little ofDifcourfe; 
their Gallants do not ufe’epi t at : they get upon iiheir Gennits,and prance 1 
before their Ladies Windows/ their the Palfrey c\rvets and bounds, and, 
in fhort, entertains ’em for his Matter. 

Wild. And this Horfe-play they call making Lovi 
Beat. Your Father, Madam' — — - ; 

Alon. Daughters I what Cavaliers are thofe which Wre talking by you ? 
Jac. Englifhmen , I believe, Sir, at their Devotion^. Cavalier, would 
you would try to pray/ little better than you have rallied. 

[Afcde to Wildblood. 

I Wild. Hang me W I put all my Devotions out of ordV for you : I re- 
member 1 pray’d b/t on Tuefday laft, and my time comes\ot till Tuefday 
next. / \ 

Mask, you had as good pray, Sir y fhe will not ftir till you have : Say 
any thing. / - ; ~ \ 

'Wild. jKIr L r ady, though I am not worthy of the lead of yW Favours, 
yet give me the Happinefs this Evening to fee you at your Father’s Door* 
that I may acquaint you with part of my Sufferings. lAfide to Tacint’. 
Alon. Come, Daughters, have y o u don e ? Uj\M t/ati qo ! 

Jac. Immediately, Sir P & 

Cavalier, I will not fail to-be there at the time anointed,* if it be but to 

teach you more W it, henceforward, than to ingage ybur Heart fo lightly. 
T / rr , ;j t 1 , T IS. A fide to W lldbloud. 

ro ” och ZtaI “ d ™ Da ™»» 


•f 


A Ion. yj hat means this Cavalier? 
Jdi'. So 1 iic ; ^^cj to us Ejatulauon. 
Alon. Mawme Saint hear him; 
Hac. I’M fn t her - „ 


J 


Wild. Now, Bellamy , whatSuccefs? 


Father and Daughters.* 

foil. 


MM 


■K! 


A 





VMM 


you 


a v6 been fuccefsful. 


Brf/. Marble |ajnt ..than xhas-waMfl-tlre^nnejl but 

^ jtfeems, nr"" L "“ r - — r ‘ ^:r, 

m R $ild. And fo . ;v , . ^ ,. J W | - ^ 

Bell. If you’ll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my Love * and 



Wild. And fo fhal t thou y let me alone for both. 

.. t r ' .. . J_ t _ mi i « *•' ■ 


t ^ ’ «/ 9 7 O J ’ ^ UliV* 

within thefe two hours be a defperate inamorador I feel I am coming a- 
pace to it. 

Wild. Faith, I can love at any time with a wifh at my rate : I give my 
Heart according to the Old Law of Pawns, to be return’d me before 
Sun-fet. 

v BelL I love only that I may keep my heart warm •, for a Man’s a Fool if 
Love ftir him not and to bring him to that pafs, I.firft refolve whom to 
love, and prefently after imagine l am in love •, for a ftrong imagination 
is requir’d in a Lover, as much as in a Witch. 

Wild. And-is this ail your Receipt ? 

Beil . Thefe are my principal Ingredients * as for Piques, Jeaioufies, Du- 
els, Daggers, and Halters, I let ’em alone to the Vulgar. 

Wild. Prithee, let’s round the Street aJittle-, till Masked watches fpr 
"their Woman. 

Bell. That’s well thought on : he ihall about it immediately. 

We will attempt the Mifirefs by the Maid^ 

Women by Women ft ill are heft betray'd. ' \JExeunt, 
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ACT II. 


Enter Wildbloud, Bellamy, Maskal. ft $}0E ± 


Wild. T^ID youfpeak with her Woman? 

Mask. Yes^ but flic, was in hafte, and bid me wait her 

hereabouts wh^n Ihe return’d. 

Bell. Then you have difcover’d nothing more? . _ 

Mask. Only, in general, that Donna Theodofia is engag’d elfewhere *, fo 

that all your Courtlhip will be to no Purpofe. Ut i :*■ , 

{To your Miftrefs , Sir , fhe is w^ded^u c cu ■ he . r- u gp i h 1 , u^ 

I A..A rtTfAnniT 


Love 

Id. Xb 


Wild, j^’yyfry ha x d^ -whoiT- am fcu^^nr^df \i\l her 
4p^€, I have^given her hold^of my Heart, Hut, if fhe take not heed, it 

will "flip through her fingers. Jab • 

w • Bell . Y rnm re Pflflceot 1 the Soil 75117 ancl may tnke y°ur Pleafiire 
youpleafe*, but I am the fee to your Holy-day, and rnuft fait, for being 

J Wild° Were I as thou art, iy/>u!d content my felf with having had one 
fair flight at her, without wearing my felf on the wing for a Retrieve > 

for wh.en all’s done, the QyarrV isHwt Woman. _ , 5 ... , 

Sell, Thank you. Sir-, youivoul a\fly ’em both your felf, F** whi * 
turn Tail, we (honld have voij/come ihtgling with your Bel s ‘ 


a 


uJitouj 
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§An Evenings Lo ve : Or, 


sber 


> encourag’d me to love, and pro. 
>, while there was hope* but there’s 



,-V£> 


or my Partridge ; doyoureme 
mis’d me his Afliftance ? 

Wild, I ; while there was hope, 

no contending with one’s Deftiny. n . , . ... 

fyll Nay, it may be, I care as/ittte for her as another Man *, but while 
Ihe flies before me I mutt follow :/\ can\eave a Woman firfl: with Eafe, but 
if ihe begins to fly before me, Ygrow opiniatre as the Devil. 

Wild. What a Secret have /on found out ? Why, ’tis the Nature of all 
Mankind : we love to geto/r MiftrefTes,\md purr over ’em , as Cats do 
over Mice, and l e r J yn g o, a plfiafuce is to - 

pat ’em back againJ LBut vours, I take it, Frar\, is gone too far \ prithee 
how long doit thou intend to love at this rate ? 

Bell . Till the evil Conftellation be pafs’d over me: yet I believe it would 
haften my Recovery, if I knew whom Ihe lov’d. 

Mask, You /hall not be long without that fatisfaftion. ° 

Wild, .’St ! the Door opens, and two Women are coming out. 

Bell. By their Stature, they fliou’d be thy gracious Miftrefs and Beatrix . 
Wild, Methinks you fliould know your Q then and withdraw. * 

Bell. Well; I’d leave you to your fortune; but if you come to clofe 
fighting, 1 fhall make bold to run in and part you. * 

^ f v CBellamy and Maskal withdraw. 

Wild, Yonder ihe cpmes with full Sails, i’faith : I’ll hail her amain for 
England. . 

jD Emer J^cinta and Beatrix, at the ether End of the State. 

Lfodt. You do love him then? ' . . 

Jac. Yes moil: vehemently. 7 j 

Beat. But fet fome Bounds to your Affeftion. h.ou)*-OOf % 

k . r" ^ N ° n ! Fools confine their Pieafure. What Ufurer ever thought 

t0 %«^ h , ? No ’ PJ1 S ive my felf the Swinge, and love 
vice CIVC ' ^ * keep 3 Pa ® on , never ftarve it in ray Ser* 

Seat. But are you Cure he will defervethis Kindnefs ? 

cukts' f l! f f ° lon S bef ° re hand : Jealoufies and Dif- 

drawn ir ofTTn Irvro^ i, ai ? ■^■ raour ; DUt 1 H leave mind before I have 
Draught ff f 1 WhCn K ° nGe 8rows tr6ubled > I’ll give vent to afrelh 

. an Unknown Coa^wi^outfoundlng^^ hltnfirft ’ no PiIate Ventures on 
kin^ of PleifireiSykgBaLVo? hm!^ 1 1 P3rtly t0 ° becaufe 1 find 8 

if be^happyYn £ fenc * ^ Liberality ’ 

own him — — but who goe*? ° f boch thofe Qi’alities, I dif- 

. waiting hereabout" 3151 you ’. Madam i for his Servant told me, he was 

Watch the Door j give me notice if any come. ' . V | 

Beat, 


* 


j 3t4t> I’ll fecure you, Madam 



I I 

ZExtt Beat. 


jac. to Wild . What have you laid an Ambufh for me ? 

Wild. Only to make a Re*prizal of my Heart. 

, Jac. ’Tis fo wild, that the Lady who has it in her keeping , would be 
glad fhe were rid on’c : it does fo flutter about the Cage. ’Tis a greets* 
^ >f it b e let nnt? rhp again ft-t 

Wild, I am afraid the Lady has net fed it, and ’tis wild for Hunger. 

Jac. Or perhaps it wants company *, fhall Ihe put another to it? 

Wild. 1 5 but then ’twere belt to truft ’em out of the Cage together let 
’em hop about at Liberty. 

Jac 6 But if they fhould lofe one another in the wide world / 

Wild . They’ll meet at Night, I warrant ’em. 

Jac . But is not your Heart of the Nature of thofe Birds, that breed in 
one Country, and go to winter in another ? 

Wild . Suppofe it does fo *, yet I take my Mate along with me. And now 
to leave our Parables, and*fpeak in the Language of the Vulgar-, What 
think you of a Voyage to merry England ? * 

. Jac . Juft as t&fop * s Frog did, of leaping into a deep Well in ^Drought : 
if he ventur’d the leap, there might be Water 5 but if there were no Wa- 
ter, how fhould he get out again ? 

Wild . Faith we live in a good honeft Country , where vie are content 
with our old Vices, partly becaufe we want Wit to invent more new. 
A Colony of Spaniards , or fpiritual Italians planted among us , would 
make us much more racy. ’Tis true, our Variety is not much ; but to 
fpeafc Nobly pf. our way of living, ’tis like that of the Sun, which rifes, 
and looks upon the fame things he faw yeftqrday, and goes to bed again. 

Jac . But I here your Women live moft blefledly *, there’s no fuch thing 
as Jealoufie among the Husbands \ if any Man has Horns, he bears ’em as 
loftily as a Stag, and as inoffenfi vely . 

Wild. All this, I hope, gives you no ill Chara&er of the Country. 

Jac. But what need we go into another Climate ? as our Love was bora 
here, fo let it live and die here, and be honeftly buried in its Native 

Country. r . 

Wild. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I am none of thoie*Unrea- 
fonable. Lovers, that propofe to themfelves the loving to Eternity: the 
Truth is. a Month is commonly fnv ftint ; but in that Month I love io 


looks iomew&at aumaiiy 'tis a wnoie t^gypuan 1 - *• « 7—* 

gesin my Love, I fhall think my Cnpidgtowa dull, or fallen into an Apo- 
Wild. Well, I pray Heayen. we both get off as clear as we imagine y lor 
my part, I like your Hurhour fo dam a afrly well, that I fear I am m 0 
Week longer than I propos’d ; I am half afraid your 'Spanijh 
my Engliflj one have been acquainted , and have found out fome By- 
or other in the 1 2 Houfes : I wifh they have been Honourable. 
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Dr, • -V . v . ' ■ 

Jac. The belt way for both were to take up in time *, yet I am afraid our 
Forces are engag’d fo far, that we tnuft make a Battel one. What think 
you of difobliging one another from this day forward . and fhewingall 
our ill Humours at the firft , which Lovers ufe to keep as a Referve till 

they are" married. J - , , . ~ 1 

Wild. Or n^pnrnnrage one another to a .Breach by the -Dangers of 

Polleffion :JT haviHrSon^ / ? ' ■ . 1 "" I . 

^ ope it will go to the Tune of one of oup 

Faff a calks, 

N G 


mu 


Van, 


He a) 


Y O V charm’d me pot wit\thaf fair Face, 
Though it was all 
To be anot her'’ s is the Grace 
That makes me x vift you n 
The Gods and Fortune take 
Who like young Afonarchs 
And boldly dare invade that 
Which is another’s Right 
Firft, mad with Hope^ we i 
To pull, up every Bar • 

But once pojfefs’d y we faint 
A dull de fen five War, 

Now ev^ry Friend is turnfd a Foe 
In Hope to get, our St 
And Paffion makes, us Co 
Which made us Brave 


idertak \ 

make 


?ards 


I heft 


grow. 


ore , 


Jac) Believe it, Cavalier, yotfare a dangerous Rerfbn Do ycu'hold 
iorth your Guts m Hopes to mafee me love you lefs ?\ 

Wild. 1 hey would fignifie little if we were once married.: thofeGav- 
etie^are all nipt, and-froft, bitten jn the Marriage- Be\, i’faith. 

SS^ aBI H y ’ C [ S J ; 'but one ta nc. who 

r ci gl v ' ’ Votir Hiimour pleafes me exceed- 

ffiSfSsfi » ' k ”°"' ” t °l ; , b ”' 6 *?"S » Meet, I am re- 
conftrain mv fell \ n-whr f n ^ ee ^g you. For if I fnoiild once 

while. ‘ " r L;t me> Madam! wl| y you have but tantaliz’d me all this 
Jac. What would you have ? 

conjur’d up a* S^’irk^h e’ tnuft 'ha ve'^o p V ° U , Ca n fpare i when y° u have 

ay pieces. . ’ 0lt havc foine Employment, or he’ll tear you 

Abfence. • y 1CC ure ’ t0 help, your Contemplation in my 


Wild. 


. >' * I ■ » ‘ 




.. 1*. . - I „ Pi* | l 3 T 

Wild. You have already the Original of mine ^ but fome Revenge you 
m uft allow me : a Locket of Diamonds, or fome fuch d Trifle, the ne£t 
jioiel kifs your hand* 

Jac. Fie, fie! you do not think me mercenary ? Yet now I think on’t. 
I’ll put you into our Spani[h Mode of Love : our Ladies here ufe to be the 
Banquiers of their Servants, and to have their Gold in keeping. 

Wild. This is the leaf!: Try al you could have made of me: I have fome 
^ooPiftols by me \ thofe I’ll fend you by my Servant, 
jac . Confefs freely *, you miftruft me : but if you find the leaft Qualm 
about your Gold, pray keep it for a Cordial. 

Wild. The Cordial muft be apply’d to the Heart, and mine’s with youy 
Madam: Well*, 1 fay no more ; but thefe are dangerous Beginnings for 
holding cm: I find my Month will have more than one and thirty 

^ Enter Beatrix rmning. X . 

Beat, Madam, your Father calls in haffe for you 7 and Isle 

about the Houfe. _ „ 

Jac. Adieu, Servant *, be a good Manager of your flock of Love, that 
it may hold out your Month ; I am afraid you’ll wafte fo much of it be- 
fore to morrow Night, , that you’ll fhine but with a Quarter Moon upon 

me. . 

Wild. . It fhall be a Credent. LEx.WUd. Jac.feveralty. 

QBeatrix is goings and Maskal runs and [lops her.' 

Mask. Pay yofir Ranfom ; you are my Prifoner. 

FiCitt V ; hnt i ht-H t p. 1 - r itnel i r.afhion . »~ tok£4T.o wa s be fo re , 

yfou declare a War ? Y ,7 7 , . • - c 

1 Mask- I fiiould be glad to imitate them fo far, to be m the Middle of 

m e? — ; ' 



looking you 


m / 

\%!LodoSi<X 

.S 



Well, what Compaction’, Monfieur? ■ . 

Deliver up your Lady’s Secret; what malje.s her fo cruel to my- 

Mafter ■ •* 

Beau WJiich of my Ladies , and which of your Mafters ? For I fuppofe 

we are Fadors for both of them. / 

Mask. Your elded Lady Theodofia. . 

Beat. How dare you prefs yout Miftrefs to an Inconvenience . 

Mask. My Miflrefs? .1 underfland not that Language : the Fortune ot 

the Vaf let, ever follows that of the Mafler^ and his is defperate : ir-his 
Fate were alter’d for the better, 1 Ihoufd not care if I ventur d upon you 

I have told you already Dorm* Theodofia loves another. 

tjtfask- Has he no Name? ... 

Beat. Let it fufEce ; he is born Noble, though without a Fortune. His 

Poverty makes him conceal his Love ^ her j^v b^lhe Inm 
every Night in private : and to blind the World about a^Fortnight ago 
he took a Solemn Leave of her, as if he were going into Flanders , n the 
mean time he lodges at the Houfe of Don Lofsz de Gamboa, an 
ca!P$ Don Melchor dc Gunman. ' Mask 
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Mask; Don Me ichor de Guzman ! O Heavens / 

What amazes you/ >C - 

^ Theod. within. 3 Why, tow, where are you? 

/ You hear! am call’d y Adieu-, and be lure you keep my Coun- 

L fe i. ZExit Beatrix. 

Mask; Come, Sir, you fee the Coaft is clear. ' 

U :% 0& ,* Enter Bellamy, v 

BtlL Clear, dolt thou fay? Noy ’tis full of Rocks and Quick-fands : 
yet nothing vexes me lb much, as that fhe is in Love with fuch a poor 
Rogue. ' .-v 

Mask. But that he Ihould lodge privately in the fame Houfe with us ! 
’twas odly contriv’d of Fortune. 

-gf/L -H a ng him, E L i gH S ,; mefrhinks 1 fo e h i m -p e r ching ii l te aa - Qwl by 
layTand not daring to flutber/out till Moon-light. The Rafcal invent! 
new Love, and brews his CofnpflRnents all day , and broaches ’em at night 

J jult as oi '"'r Ar y Win. An "*°ir 9t"r : °‘' irhf*y rrmf* imtn Qm 

Lpanyf Well, if 1 could be reveng’d on either of ’em - 

Mask. Here fhe comes again, with Beatrix l but, good Sir, moderate 
your Paffion. ^ # 

Enter Theodofia and Beatrix. -L.'. JJ'ijj.o • 

Bell. Nay, Madam, you are known-, and muft not pafs till I have fpoke 
with you. CBellamy lifts up Theodofia’/ Veil. 

7heod. This Rudenefs , to a Perfon of my Quality , may colt you dear] 
Pray when did I give you Encouragement for fo much Familiarity ? 

Bell. When you fcorn’d me in the GhapeK tja.vdu>vi . 

Theod. The Truth is, I deny’d you as heartily fts I could-, that I might 
not be twice troubled with you. . 6 

. *'*• ha ve not this Averfion for all the World .- however I was 

2= TSu'i mS.S'rS? 8 ’ <amM ' the NlEht migl " prove “ ***>» » 

b) SSlgT' bMh “ *■* S ”“ «* bK ?" r ' ' 

4- S ^ are ^ oon ') I beTeech you, Madam *, fht is a very trufty Planet 

Beat. O, Maskal*) you have ruin’d me ! < 

Mas^. Dear Sir, hold yet. _ 

Bell* Away. a. 

Theod. Pray, Sir, exp$*a§\ 


1 D L V.V CdVCC0 wait on you at a Midnisht 
i 1,11 fIie ° a v ° >age ^ 

Beat. You have betray’d and fold voiirIVIf y j * l 

.0 coofeAt., s ay 

. Theod . ' 


W 


S'vfocfy-Aflrologi 
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fhtod. Peace, Impudence ; and fee my Face no more 
Mask- Do you know what Work you have made. Sir ? 
k | fbeU-:-***' Let her fee what fhe has got by flighting me. 

!& f You . ha !? beft let Beatrix be turn’d away, for. me to keep : If you 

do, I know whofePurfe fhall pay fort. * r * ou 

Bell. That’s a Curfe I never thought on: caftaboutquickly.andfave all 

yet. Range, queft, and fpnng a Lye immediately. 

Theod. to Beat. Never importune me farther ; you fhali 20 •, there’s no 
removing me. v 

Beat. Well! this is ever the Reward of Innocence - TGoinfl 

Stay, guildefs Virgin, ftay ? thou /halt no€ go. 

Theod. Why, who fhall hinder it ? 

Mask. That will I, in the Name of Truth. (If this hard-bound Lye 
would but come from me:’) Madam, I muft tell you, it lies in my Power to 
appeafe this Tempeft with one Word. 

Beat. Would it were come once. 

Mask. Nay, Sir, ’tis all one to me ; if you turn me awayupon’t, I can 
hold no longer. 

; Theod. What does the Fellow mean ? : < 

Mask • For all your Noddiogs, and your Mathematical Grimaces *, in 
fhort, Madam, my Mafter has been converting with the Planets, and from 
them has had the Knowledge of your Affairs. 

Bell. This Rogue amazes me. 

Mask I care not, Sir, I am for Truth ; tiiafr y<™ y^ur 

-e vil s- " ; in fhort, Madam, this Mafter of mine,, that ftands before you, 
without a word to fay for himfelf, fo like an Qph, as I may fay with Re- 
verence to him-- ... 




OtlZQ* 



Bell. The Rafcal makes me mad. # 

Mask- Is the greateft Afirologer in Chrijteqdom. 

Theod . Your Mafter ail Aflrploger ? 

Masks, ** A moft profound one. > r 

Bell . Why, you Dog, do you confider what an improbable Lye this is? 
which you know I can never make g6od difgorgfe it, you Cormorant, or 
I’ll pinch your Throat out— ‘ ITakes him by the Throat,. 

Mask . 5 Tis all in vain, Sir \ you are and fhall bean Aflrolcger, whate’er 
I fuffer. You know all things, fee into all things, foretel aihhings * and 
if you pinch more Truth out of me, 1 will confefs you are a Conjurer. 

Bell. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer? 

Mask . I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers : own it, you had beft, 

Sir, and do not provoke me farther *, " v 

£}fhiie he is / peaking , Bellamy flops his Month by fits. 

What did not I fee you an Hourago, turning over a great Folio with Arrange 
Figures^it ? and then muttering to your felf like any Poet, and then na- 
ming Theodofia * and then Raring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the a . . 

Ground-, p Klrat^tvvi^t vd a nd th° he mm r. tn know ttyusnichj 

your Love. ‘A. , s* 

Belt Madam, if ever I knew the leaft Teruj in Aflrology^ I am the ar- 
xantelt Son breathings Vm **‘ 

l&guZ 
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<Mn Evening s Ldve : Or, 

' Beat. Oh, Sir, for that matter you fliall excufe my Lady. Nay, hide 
y °rW le The mo y re U you prSend Ignorance, the more we are refolv’d to 


believe you skilful ; ; • 

* Bell. You’ll hold your tongue yet. . ‘ . 

Mask You fhall never make me to hold my tongue, except you conjure 
me to Silence : what, did you nojt call me to look into a Cryual, and Caere, 
iiievv^d me a fair Garden, and a Spaniard (talking in his narrow Breeches, 
'and walking underneath a Window ? I fhould know him agen amongfi: a 

Thoufand. k ^ ^ r; 

Beat. Don Melchor* in my Confcience, Madam. 

Belt . This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than e’er were fa- 
ther’d upon • 

Mask Will you confefsthen ? Do you think PIl ftain my Honour to 

ByallowaLyefor you } w dll * 

Bell. Well ; aJPox on- you,* I zmzx\ Aftrologer. 

Beat. 0, are you fo, Sir? r 

Theod. 1 hope then, Learned Sir, as .you have been curious in enquiring 
into my Secrets, you will b6 fo much a Cavalier as to conceal ’em. 

Bell. You need not doubt me, Madam *, I am more in your Power than 
you can be in mine: Befides, if I were once known in Town, the next 
thing, for ought I know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
Ihguifition. 


Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now •, I have betray’d 
you, I have fold you •, how can you ever make me amends for this Impu- 
tation ? I did not think you could have us’d me fo 

* [ [Cries and claps her hands at her. 

* Theod. Nay, prithee, Beatrix , do not cry v I’ll leave off my new Gown 
to morrow, and thou (halt have it. 


Beat. No, I’ll cry eternally ^ you have taken away my good Name from 
me*, and you^can never make riie Recompence except you give me 

your new coat • * 

Theod. No more worBs; thou (halt have it, Girl. 

Beat. Oh, Madam, your Father has frupriz’d us ! 



\dBnter Don Alonzo, and frowns. 

Bdl. Then I’ll be gone to avoid Sufpicion 

rj r tl d - By y°" r Favour, Sh-, you fhall ftay a little^ the Happinefs of 

Converf a n ti t? UaiP ‘ Ce ’ ° U§hC C ° be chctllh * d on ray fide, by a longer 

AUn Theodofia what bufinefl have you with this Cavalier ? 
him a, i ’ W !l ^ ll L ra ^ e you as amWtiqus of being known to 

3&&J52 D™ii,bg" Hab,t of a ’ & erateft 

-4lon. You amaze me, Daughter. 

tic£lf F ° r c Y 0VVD part „f ha , Ve , been conrulting with him about forae par- 


The <£KTocfy<tJffli 


kger. § : * ; ? _ Tf 

Bn l Yes, Eai& Sir, I was foretelling her of a difafter, that feverely 
threaten’d her : and (one thing I forefee already by my Stars, that I inuft 
bear up boldly, or 1 am loft.) 1 • 

1 Mask, to Bellamy. Never fear him. Sir; he’s an ignorant Fellow, and 
credulous I warrant him. 

Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your belief-, there’s nothing 
more uncertain than the cold Prophecies of thcfe Njlmd.imuffes •, but of 
what Nature was the queftion which you ask’d him ? 

Theo. What lhould be my Fortune in Marriage. 

Alon. And, pray, what did you anfwer. Sir? 

* Bell. I anfwer’d her the truth, that Ihe is danger Of Marrying a Gentle- 
man without a Fortune. 

Theo . And this. Sir, has put me into fuch a fright 

Alon. Never trouble your felf about it, Daughter ; follow my advice, 

and I warrant you a rich Husband, 

Bell. But the Stars fay, Ihe lhall not follow your advice : if it happens 
otherwife, I’ll burn my Folio Volumes, and my Manufcripts too , I allure 
you that, Sir. 

Alon. Be not too confident, young Man ; I know fomewhat in Aftrology 
my felf ; for in my younger years I fludied it and though I fay it, made 
fome fmall proficience in it. 

Bell. Marry Heaven forbid. ; lAfide. 

Alon. And I could only find it was m> way demonltrative, but Altoge- 
ther fallacious. . 

Mask,. On vybat a Rock have we fplit our felves ! 

" Beff. Now ftfy ignorance will certainly come out! • . 

Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir ; and if the evening 

Air' lhould take you befeech you, Sir, retire. ,. r J 

Alon. Knowledge is to beprefer’d before health y 1 muft needs difcufi 
a point with this Learned Cavalier, concerning a difficult queftion in that 

Art, which almoft gravels me. , 

Mask. How I fweat for him , Beatrix , and my felf too , who have 

brought him into this Premunire ! ■ 

Beat. You muft be impudent ■, for our old Man will fl ick like a Burr to 

vou, now he’s in a difpute. . ... - - . T ■ . » 

.1 Alon. What Judgment may a Man re a fo nab ! y form from the t Tnnc 

^foeft of the two Infottones in Angular Houfes ? ' 

d “ o,hins ’ si,i * ■ 
Alon. Come on. Sir, I am the qusrent^z/aAye*. . .. , 

Mask, Meaning me, Sir / I vowio-Gjp4<, and your^orfmji knows it, l 

never made that Science oiy ftudy in tneleait^ ie« ^ . 

ne ^Wl. m The gleanings of mine are enough for that : why, you impudent 

Rogue you, hold forth your gifts, or I’ll*- — What n ^!_ own P 0 f 

fter’d with every trivial queftion, when there s not a Ma er 

any Science, bat has hisUfher for theft mean' Offices. not out 

irn T.Jy him in fome deeper queftion, Sir ; you fee he wiil n. P 
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•hlmlelf forth for this. 
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Men. Then I’ll be more abftrufe witb him: What think you. Sir, of 

ting HyUg ? or of the bell way of Redihcation for a Nativity 


} 



4 livU 1 11 Uv 111 vl V ^ ^ \ • r 

the taking Hyleg ? or of the bell way of Redmcation fo 
Have you been converfant in the Ccmiloqmum of Tnfmegtfhul What- 
think you of. Mars in the Tenth, when *tis his own Houfe ; or of Jupiter 
configurated with malevolent Planets ? 

Bill I thought what your Skill was 5 To anfwer your Queltion m two 
Words*, Mays rules over the Martial, and Jupiter over the Jovial y and 
• \ , fo of the reft, Sir. 

CM (LHlUlllJ Aon. This every School-boy could have told me. 

. * Bell. Why then you muft not ask fuch School boys Queftions. ( But 

jl\ your Car kafs, Sirrah, fhall pay for this.) . \^Afide to 

) Joiri<LLh~ t&ux Mon. You feem not to und^rftand the Terms, Sir ? 

Bell. By your Favour, Sir, 1 know there are Five of ’em \ do not I 
/LStW&hfc know y° ur Michaelmas, your Hillary , your Eafier, your Trinity x and your 
~ jl, Long Vacation Term, Sir? I 

Alon. I do not underftand a word of this Jargon. 

. Bell It may be not. Sir $ I believe the Terms are not the fame in Spain 

they are in England. 

Mask • Did one ever hear fq impudent an Ignorance ? 

Alone The Terms of Art are the fame every where. 

Bell. Tell me that! You are an old Man, and they are alter’d fince you 
ftudied them. 

Alon. That may be, I muft confefs ; however if you pleafe todifcourfe 
fomething of the Art to me, .ycta-fliall find me an apt Scholar. 

*' : '- ^$Entera Servant to Alonzo. IMS 


Serv. Sir— ^ whi r 

. . - . Alon. Sir I am forty a Bulinefs of Importance calls me hence •, bat PI 
wait on you Tome other time, to difcourfe more at large of Allrolo ? v . 
fin l Is your buunefs very preffing? 

[JU! Alon. It is, I aflure you, Sir. 

rQ • / BelL } am very forry, for I iliould haveinftrutted you in fuch rare Se< 

JOLtmW^ crets J 1 have no Fault, but that I am too communicative, 

JfxvuLkextha^^- £ U ‘[ pat , cb “X f b “ f ‘ nefs ’ 8 “f return immediately ; come away 

* *m-*, Sami 

CJI..J.SS ™ to 1 >» a 


77 r r o V . U4VC lul P e( "tea it from that wicked Eider ? 

looks » * 

wu u £««AViIdblood. 

p!i Mnpf'Uamy, in wrath ? prithee what’s the Matter > 

me pais for an Errand* FomniTenel. y ° U ’ but this Ro & ue here > has mad 
2tiask> If I had not, Pm lure he muft c 

h=h.J dUcoraM, in, Rage, all that 
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S*itoni£S! 1 “ °° ° ,h “ n “ bri ”8 «* h» “ 

Wild. And art thou fuch an Oph to be vex’d at thU 7 a c t-u* \ a 

n ana rf. d IW| make 1 t I he ^ P leafant °ne inalkhe Carnival^ 1116 

w l u °M eath ic a h ?££u ****** abou£ me within thefe two days. 
W‘ ld - Nay all Sfain, i fa wk . as fail as I can divulge thee: not 

th " hr s wL * *» «• K 

5£vJ£d ffil gf *11 ' * * »' tbou . doft »ot know thine 



0//-J 

LajlcLmkj 
uh fo TtotiZisJL 
02£\% . ^ 


/ m 

w fw. iHvti jiiuit uu l, ouy * pox, ,on tftou doft not know thine 

own Happmefs i th 01 ! wilt have the Ladies come to thee , and if thou doil 4 r 4 
not fit them with Fortunes, thou art bewitch’d. ^ 

Sir^tis the eafieft thing in Nature ; vou need but fbealcdrtnhtfniin / ^ * / / 


Sir, th_ e eafieft^ thing in Nature *, you need but (peak doubtfully, I rt i~! / 

the moil part tell good rather \oU' ITlCtCdlOf 


or keep.your felf in general Terms, and for 
than bad Fortune. 


Wild And’ if at any time thou ventur’ft at particulars, have an Evalion] % 
adv. like TAllx • asrhns. ir ran’ll I’nfollJklw :c c: I 

t 


£ v 


•i’X?. i'V *>.• K 


i |«| j t ? 4 a ^ pdiuvuidio^ iidvc di i iiiVaiiori 

jeady,Jike Lilly ; as thus, it will infallibly happen, if our Sins hinder not. 

I would nndertake, with one of his Almanacks, to give very good Con- 
tent to all Chriftendom, and what good Luck fell hot out in one Kingdom, 
fhould in another; p * 

Minsk- ThePieafure on’t will be to £ee how all his Cultomers will contri- 
bute to their own deceiving * and verily believe he told them that, which 
they told him. ^ 

Bell. Umh ! Now I begin to tafte it y I am like the drunken Tinker in 
the Play, a great Prince, and never knew it. 

Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk *, we /hall have thee within thefe 
two days, do Grace to the Ladies, by throwing out a Handkerchief \ ’slife, 

I could feaft: upon thy Fragments. * 

4 Bell. If the Women come, you fhall be Hire to help fne^to undergo the 
Burden *, for though you make me an Aftronomer^ I am no Attaint o bear all 
upon my back. % 

But who are thefe? . ' « 

r.*' • - " » 

Enter Mapcians with Difguijes, and fome in their hands. £t? 0+0’^ • 
Wild:] You know the Men if their Maiquing Habits were off ; are *"* / 

the Mufick of our Ambafladour’s Retinue : my Proje&Js to give our Mi- 
ftrefles a Serenade ^ this being the laft Evening of theCarnivaly and to 
prevent Difcovery, here are Dilguifes for us too— — - v 

Bell. ’Tis very well y come, Mask#^ help on with *em y while they tune V *y 
their Inftrmnents. l . 'tj* 

Wild . Strike up, Gentlemen * we’ll entertain *em with a Song An- CU 
iloife, pray. b&xeady-wifrL 


» 

a. It /Tiddficl. 
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A fter the pangs of a 
When day and n“ 
Ahwhat a pleasure it% 



I. 

erate Lover , 
have fight d all in vain , 
'ifcover 




my pain 
2 . 

^ '^>4 ft and is. 


Jn her eyes pity , who c^ifes 

When with unkindnefs our Ly~ , 

And both have pjtniflfmour jMves with the pain y. 

Ah what a pleafnre the touch \>f is. 

Ah what a pleafure to prefsifagain ! 

When the denial comes faint or and fainter. 

And her Eyes give whjt her mngue does deny , 

^ *2 trembling I feel wldtn 1 venture, . 

Ah what a trembling does njller my joy ! ^ ^ 

. p‘ it : - 

with a Sigh , Jhe accoms me the bieffing 
And her Eyes twinkle 1 twixthleafure and pain •, 

Ah what, a joy 7 tie , beyond al expr effing. 

Ah what a joy to hear, {hall we again l 

. -leod o0 anX]^cm ta above . u 
Cjacinta throws down her -Handkerchief with a Favour ty’d to it - 
Ill Muficians malt be rewarded : there. Cavalier, ’tis to buy your 
” e 5fy’ n ; "'"'t- V . ’ - [Exeunt Women from above. 

^andaFavour >1 1Sht ’ WmCh at prefent 1S fcarce an ° a th, an Handkerchief 

Sell Harfc ** tht Bthe * fi de °f Stare. 

ftl f I"’ H *™ Wildblood do you hear-, there’s more melody • on mv fife 

fame Spaniards have taken up this Poll for the fame delkm. ’ 

JVtld. 1 11 be with their Cats-guts immediately. 

. Soil- Prithee be patient we lhall Iofe the fport elfe. 

fb 0? t Don . Lo P^ f>» d Don Melchor difguiid with Servants, 

uru )-r- r * “ n ■ an ^ ^ufictans on the other fide. 

this Window. ° m '* lyal 0 >' ours or mine, Bellamy ? for he addreiles to 
Sell. OaawJiwj* let’s fall on then. 

upon the ground. - £ ’ ° ny Maskal ?&««* 


£ 

* 
if 

iHfwe 
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To him Don Lopez. jTL:T)y£<f. 
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Zap. Who goes there ? 

Mask, ’Tis Don Lopez, by his Voice. 




/rid) \* A ia AJUj/tiA+i tyjf *ao » w»vv« 

i«p. The fame y and by yours you lhould belong to my two English 
Ghefts. Did you hear no tumult hereabouts ?' 

Mask. I heard a clalhing of Swords, and Men a fighting. 

Lop. 1 had my fhare in’t * but how came you here ? ■* >• 

Mask, 1 came hither by my Matter’s Order, to fee if you were in any 

danger. r , M 

Lop. But how could he imagine I was in any ? ghL 
Mask ’Tis all one fqr that. Sir, he knew it, -by— ~tiea*e a, what was 
l a going to fay, I had likens- have difcover’d all 1 
Lop. 1 find there is fome fecret in’t y and you dare not truft me. 

Mask If you will fwear on your Honour to be very fecret, I will tell you. 
0Lop. As I am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. 
m Mask Then, in few words, he knew it by Apology, or Magick 
^Lop. You amaze me! Is he converfant in the occult Sciences? 

Mask. Mott profoundly.' 

Lop. I always thought him an extraordinary Perfon •, but I could never ; 

imagine his Head lay that way. , 1 

Mask. He fliew’d me yefterday in a Glafs a Ladies Maid at London , whom 

I well knew y j m d w i t h- w bem4-us2d^^ fi o n a Pallet in a DwM V iwg j- 
k oom , While he was paying his Devoti ons to h er Lady in- the Beg - 

G fee rob e r ? * — — - — " ~ , , , . . 

Lop. Lord, what a Treafure for a State, were here! and how much 

might we fave by this Man, in Foreign Intelligence ! „ 

Mask. And juft now he Ifiew’d me how you were affaultcd m the aarK 
by Foreigners. 

Lop. Could you guefs what Countrymen ? s 

Mask. I imagin’d them to be Italians. , . 

Lop. Not unlikely y fba-theynpIay^d- mo ttM 

Mask- I will return to my Matter with the good news of your fafety i 
but once again be fecret ; or diftlofe it to none but Friends. 

there’s one Woodcock more in the Springe. - — ■. ' l u..l 

Lop. Yes, I will be very fecret >, for I will tell it only to one Perfon ; but 
fte is a Woman. I will to Jurelsa, and acquaint her with the skillof this 
rare Artift: Ihe is curious as ail Women are y and, ’us probaMe , will 
defire to look into the Glafs to fee Dm Melchor,s who m ft« ; bdi ' eves a J 
fent. So that by this means, without breaking my Oath V*£ " J 
be difcover’d to be in the Town. Then his imriegue with T^ofiamll 
come to light too, for which Jurelsa will, I hope, difcard mm, 

ceive me. I will about it inflantly : 

Succefs, in Love , on diligence depends j 
No lazy Lover e’r attain’d his ends. • 

ACT 
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r^JiXUtL^t^d Jj^SS ^Entrr Bellamy, Maskal. 

^//.HpHen, they were certainly Don Lopez. , and Don Melchor with 
A whom we fought ! 


»& 
JChocki 


Mask. Yes, Sir. . „ • 

Bell. And when you mee Lope z,, he fwallow’d all you told him ? 
y^/^. As greedily, as if it had been a aeg^&afi^MiracIe. 

Bell. I fee ; ’twill fpread. | ^ 

And the Fame of it will be of ufe to you in your next Amour r 
for the Women, you know, run mad after Fortune-Tellers 

Bell. But for all my bragging, jhis Amour is not yet worn off. Uincl 
Conftancy, and once a , nigfrff comCTaturally upon VMan towards Thirty 

yQ flly ’ m r e fet"&ftt ee uii- i \ u u d t J ll ’ tM^ves'Tmcmifldiit for ouf . RLiTntatiw^ r 

Mask* But, what fay the Stars, Sir ? 

Bell. They move fafter tharti you imagine -, for I have got me an JiraoL 
and an Englifh Almanack \ by htip of which, in one half hour, I have learnt 
to Gant with an indifferent good Grace : Conjunction^ Oppofitton , Trine , 
forr^’ and5 ^ /( ? are now nd longer Bug- bears to me, I thank my. Stars 

.. Entir Wildblood. ^ HI- 

too, ,31^^ ! Wha£ y0U have been takin SP ains 

LS, -°irS y ’ H fh 4 ly th f re n wiU be 00 Talk in Town but of 
for a new Prophet “ ® ° f Ty 3nd 3 ftarp Sword ’ and y° B ftand fa ‘t 

mu *&! h r? d ‘. d yo , u be 8 in 4 blow the Trum pet K ' ' 

'«* To»n-W itS , 

=f "y/eceJSrthSe ” STO “T <■* I mi not debt 

by the End. hke 3 A raia of Powd «> if once they had it 

Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line. ** ‘ 
eame back upon me in the next : at n 

thJ c. Wh ° ^ ere <p rmall y iiftening to 
jL?*J fo ndieuloufly, with his 

f/ru T W r as difcree ’tly done. 

H Ud - h for you, bur not for me • iww r 
?s you, take upon yon to vilifie a MaJof SJS*> b ^ fuch B °rachoes 


faith ; it ran through one Row, and 
going out, I met a Knot of Spani - 
ue who was relating it : but'he told 
Marginal Notes upon it, that I was 
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man, wait in the outer Room tofpeak 


'fofr-r WFenTEw my Wo fierce,^ thought it not Wirdom^naT 

rdfor fo flight a matter as yW Reput&ion, and fo withdrew. * q 
. morrow £ 

OT'fcffiiibor. a,“S£ 

Wild Faith, I cannot help what^our Learning has brought vou to • r« 
inland ftudy j I forefee you will WW few Holy-days : inthe meantime 
[, no ;J al ‘ to 6tf e theW oriel aft accohqt £ your E ndowments. Farewel : 
I’ll to.the ^ nmirg-Hmiff — *gg!p~ t | Exit'S 




Mask Oh, Sir, here’s the rareft Adventure, and wh^vis m^e come 
home to you. / ' 

Bell. _Wiiat is ic ? 

Mask. A fair Lady and her 
with you. 

Bell. But how know you Ihe is fair ? 

Her Woman pluck’d up her Veil when fhe fpake to me : fo that 
having feen her this Evening, i know her Miftrefs to be Donna Aurelia 
Counn to your Miftrefs Theodofia , and who iodgesjn the fame Houfe with 
her: fhe wants a Star or two, I warrant you. 

Bell. My whole Conftellation is at her Service: but what is fhe fora 
Woman ? 

Mask Fair enough, as Beatrix has j;old me^ but fufficrently imperti- 
nent. She is one of thofe Ladies who make Ten Viftts in an Afternoon ^ 

y ~with.fpea kfng4 l4 of th^ L aftTr o m wh o m the y" 
in few words, fhe is one of the greateft Coquette’s in Madrid f 
and to fhow ihe is one, fhe cannot fpeak Ten words without fome affed - 
Phrafe that is in fafhion. ~ 

toll* For my part, I can fuffer any Impertinence from a Woman, provi- 
ded fhe be handfome : , not wit h Vr M 5 M 

|faly • lot hcr^Qnklfmdl o^^ 

Mask I wonder what fhe has to fay to you / 

Bell . I know not \ but I fweat, for fear I fhould be gravell’d. • 

Mask Venture out of your depth, and plunge boldly, Sir*, 1 warrant 
you will fwim. # 

Bell . Do not leave me, I charge you ; but when I look mournfully 
upon you help me out. > ^ 

Enter Aurelia and Camilla. LMl 

[Aurelia plucks up her Veil. 


Mask Here they are already 



TOi hi^ dH b id e rM 


Counfeliour of the Graces. 

_ je$* Madam? 

what will yov^iever be fo Spiritual as to un- 
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Cm? 


'learn to retrench y out words- and 
u as other Ladies Women do. Ma- 


Jur. Madam me no MadamXbul 
fay Mam -, as Yes Mam, and N 
dam.! ? tis a year in pronouncing 

jur. Y« agaSgSS : /ar- d\Madatn, fy, fy, whata fnper- fluity 
is there, and how much fweejfcr the Odence is, parn me Mam . ana for 
vour LadvIhip vour Laihip/— - Oatfe what a furious indigence of 
^ibo^s is here upon my HeadT^This drfe is a Libel my Beauty; a 
meer Lampoon: Would X one that had^he leafi: revenue of common 

fenfe^ have done this ? J r _ __ \ 

—Cam: Mam, the CaV«iec approaches your Laihip. - 

Bell, to Mask, MasUU pump the Wqpan \ and fee u . you can ducover 

any thing to fave my credit. 

Jht- Out upon it *, now I ihould fpeak I want affurance^ 

Bell. Madam, I was told you meant to honour me with your Corn- 
er. I believe. Sir, , you wonder at my confidence in this vifit-: but I 
may be excus’d for waving a little modefty to know the only Perfon of 
the Age. 

Bell. I wifii my skill were more to ferve you, Madam. ^ t 
. Am. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own merits : for my own 
part, I confefs l have a furious inciinatioa for the occult Sciences *, but at 
prefent ’tis my misfortune ■ — — * [Sighs. 

Bell. But why that figh. Madam ? ■ r 

Jlnr. You might fpare me the fhame of telling you y fince 1 am^re^ofi 
can divine my thoughts : I will therefore tell you nothing. * 

Bell. What UlgXte^will become of me now ! £ Afide . 

Aar. You may give me an Effay of your Science, by declaring to me 
the fecret of my thoughts. * # '* ' 

Bell. If I know your thoughts, Madam, ’tis inj/ain for you to difguifc 
them to me : therefore as you tender your own fatisfaCtion, lay them open 
without baihfulnefs. 

Aur. I befeechyou let us pafs over that Chapter, for I am fhame-fac’d 
to the laft point: Since therefore 1 cannot put off my modefty, fuccour 
k, and tell me what l think. 

Bell. Madam, Madam, that baflifulnefs muft be laid afide: not but that 
I know y our Mnefs perfectly ; and will, if you pleafe, unfold it to you 
all, immediately., JL 

Aur. Favour me To far, I befeechyou, Sir*, for I furioufly defire it. 
Bell. But then I muft call up before you a moft dreadful Spirit, wHjh 
Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns : therefore confider, how you cab 
endure it. . J 

Anr. This is furioufly furious y but rather than fail of my expectances. 
I’ll try my affurance. V * n* 

Bell Well then^ I find you will force me to this unlawful, and abomina- 
ble aft of Conjuration ; r W fin vnnr^ 5 vr 


i 


m 




T be ^Kdock-^^jiroloaer, 

Kr7 I efpoufeth^criiire alfo. 


Ik 



,5^4 1 fee when a 
I Pox on her , what 


has a mind to’t, Ihe’ll never boggle at a (in/ 
M/fiil; ypq , your, thoi 


* W 7 . , — - — '”'1' * i hy . w y w n* — blKJU 

Madam ; f but after that expect no farther fervice from me 5 for ’cis your 

CSIBaSnce muft make my Art fuccefsful : Weil, you are obftinate 

then ; I muft tell you your thoughts ? * 

Aur. Hold, hold. Sir, I am content to pafs over that Chapter, rather 
than be depriv’d of your afliftance. V 

Bell . ’Tis very well; what need thefe circumftances between us two? 
Confefs freely, is not Love your bufinefs ? 

Aur* You have touch’d me to the quick, Sir. 

Bell . La you there ; you fee 1 knew it ; nay, i’ll tell you more, ’tis a 
Man you love. * 

Aur. O prodigious Science ! I confefs I love a Man moft furioufly, 

Bell. Now proceed Lady, your wa ( y is open •, I am refolv’d I’ll not tell 
you a word farther, ketone, J cam f 

Aur. Well then, fince I muft acquaint you with what you know much 
better than my felf-, I will tell you I lov’d a Cavalier, who was noble, 
young, and handfome this Gentleman is fince gone for Flanders •, now 
whether he has preferv’d his Paffion inviolate or not, is that which caufes 
my inquietude. 

Bell. Trouble not your felf, Madam ; he’s as conftant as a Romance 
Heros. 

Aur. Sir, your good news hasravilh’d moft furioufly •, but that! may 
have a confirmation of it, I beg only, that you would lay your Commands 
upon his Genius, or Idea, to appear to me this night, that I may have myV. 
Sentence from his mouth. This, Sir, I know is a flight effed of your 
Science, and yet will infinitely oblige me. 

Bell. What theXteatil does fhe call a flight effed ! I J fide. 

Why Lady, do you confider what you fay ? you defire me to fhew you a 

Man whom your felf confefs to be in Flanders. . . .. 

, j ur . To view him in a Glafs is nothing, I would fpeak with him in 

Perfon, I mean his Idea , Sir. . . ' , . ■ 'i t 

Bell. I but Madam, there is a vaft Sea betwixt us and Flanders 5 and 

Water is an Enemy to Conjuration : A Witches Horfe, you know, when 
he enters into Water, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. * 

Aur. But, Sir,' 1 am not fo ill a Geographer, or to fpeak more properly, 
a Chorographer, as not to know there lsapaffageby Land from hence to 

FU BelL That’s true, Madam, but Magick Works in a dired iine^ Why 
fhould you think the Devil fuch an Afs to go about ? Gad he 11 not ftir a 

S Si Lri, a SpiK that tonte M _b££io / 

•fa r.- , ; ■ ■■ v- , 
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our blrvant, Madam y buthi^Educatioi 
rally an Enemy to Water, ’ ~ 

' inpr his Anl ipfirhy^bliyir imp» r ^ not 


r Be B. For that matter ^ 

has |>een in the fire, and he’s na . . 

i ~Anr f I heg his Pardon for fof getting hisj uitirarh^tai g it imports not 
much, Sir ; for I have lately receiv’d a Letter from my Servant, that he is 
yet in Spain '•> and ftays for a Wind in St. Sebaftians . 

Bell. Now I am loft paft all redemption. Afaekal. - muft 

yon be ftnickering after Wenches while I am in Calamity ? £ A fide. 

M<vks ft muft be he, I’ll venture on’t. • ' • £ Afide. 

Alas, Sir, I was complaining to my felf of the condition of poor Don Mel- 
chor , who you know is Windbound at St. Sebaftians- 

Bell. Why you impudent Villain, muft you offer to name him publickly, 
when I have taken fo much care to conceal him all this while ? 

■ Aur. Mitigate your difpleafure I befeecb you } and .without making far- 
ther teftimony of it, gratify my expectances. 

Bell. Weil, Madam, fincetheSea hinders not, you fhalMiaveyour de- 
fire. Look upon me with a fix’d Eye — fo or a little more 

amoroufly if you pleafe. — —Good. No^favour me with your hand. 

Aur. Is it abfolutely neceflary you (hould prefs my hand thus ? 

Bell. Furioufly neceflary, I allure you. Madam j for now I take pofleffi- 
on of it in the name of the Idea of Don Melchor. Now, Madam, lam far- 
ther to defire of you, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you defire 
him to appear, and this, we Men of Art, call a Compart with the Idea's. 

Aur. 1 tremble furioufly, 

Bell. Give me your hand. I’ll guide it. [They write. 

JWask^ to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you of my Matter ? 

Cam. I think I would not ferve him for the World: nay, if he can 
purpof ll! " £ k° u f^ lts *>y looking on us, we Women are Hypocrites to iittie 

Mask; He can do that and more •, for by calling his Eyes but once upon 
Midwives kn ° WS whether the y are Maids, better than a whole Jurjr of 

Cam. NowHr a veq defend me from him. 

certa i n fmall Fa^ilia f-wbi ch hfr - ew w ca-ft i HabwHii n i 
tails to make » 

my^oic? 6 ’ thCy haVe d0neWridDgi notaword more, for fear he knows 
t0 .? £ ° ne thin S Ihad for 8° E > M adam i you muft fubfcribe your Name 

I’’ ■ * r • Gi& ■ ■ ‘ Jl’' - r . i ‘ v . - V 

There 
furioufly. 

C*m. If he fees me I am undone. 

Eelt, Camilla / 

Cam Starts and [creeks. Ah he has found me • I am ruin’d » 

Cam. Then, fw^TtSft^hSv^pity^ *2 "•{* your / K ? f re * 

; 1 ■ ; [Exit afte her Ladys 

. • / — Masks 


tis ; Farewel Cavalier, keep your Promife, for I expeft it 

C Hiding her face* 
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T"he ^Moc\- j4ftrofoger. 

Weil, Sir, how like you your nevr Profeffion ? 

Sell. Would I were well quit on’t ^ l fweat ait over. 

_ parted ueviisriyours are ShatwiH notgo by 

cajhire Devils, of the brood of Tyben and Gri, 

■ wet their feet? 

d-Devils, good plain Foot- Potts, that beat 
___ .. Ltofave their labour/ "b'ere take this, and in 

Iguile deliver it to Den Melchor. " 

• Mask. : I’ll ferve it upon him within this hour, when he rallies out to his 
Affignation with J heodofia : ’tis but counterfeiting my Voice a little ^ for 
he cannot know me in the dark. But let me fee what are the words ? [Reads. 

+ ’ * ,i| ' I . 1 * 

-v * y 

Den Melchor, if the Magique of Love have any power upon your Spirit , I 
conjure you to appear this night before me : you may guefs the greatnefs of 
my Taffion., fince it hat forc’d me to have recourfe to Art : But no Shape 
•which refembles you can fright — — Aurelia; 

Sell. Well, I am glad there’s one point gain’d ; for by this means he 1 '" 
will be hindred to night from entertaining Theodofia. - — * • PG&on-tm, JJff 1 

is he here again ? * r ,Tt <?. 

Enter Don Alonzo: 

Alon. Cavalier Ingles I have been feeking you : I have a Prefent in my 
Pocket for you . read it by your Art and take it. 

Bell. That I could do eafily j— but to ihew you I am generous, I’ll none 
of your Prefent j do you think I am mercenary ? 

Alon. 1 know you will fay now ’tis fome Aftrological queftion , and Co 

*tis perhaps. A cUef 

Bell. 1 , ’tis th e- P$ p il ofca queftion without difpute. 

Alon. No, ’tis within difpute : ’tis a certain difficulty in the Art ; a 
Problem which you and I will difcufs-, with the arguments onbothfides. 

Bell. . At this time I am not problematically given y I have a humour of 
complaifance upon me, and will contradict no Man. * 

Alon. We’ll but difcufs a little. ■ , . ... , 

Bell. By your favour. I’ll not difcufs ; for I fee by the Stars , that it i 
difpute to day, I am infallibly threatened to be thought ignorant all my 

Alon. Well, then, we’ll but caft an Eye together , upon my eldeit 
Daughters Nativity* 

^/w.^know 7 what you would fay now, that there 
Direction for the five Hylegyacalls =, the Afcendant, Med,um Ccth> bun, 
Moon, and Sors : but we’ll take it as it is. 

Bell. Never tell me that, Sir — . . 

Alon. I know what you would fay again. Sir, 


Bell. ’Tis well you do, for I’ll be fworn I do not 


ZAJlde. 


Mn. Yon would fiji » ^ San aal Mo ot, »«d all 


Bell. I fay. Sir, there is no 
that. Sir. And fo you may make ufe of your Paper 
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for your occafionsv [Tears *>.] Come to a Man of Art without the Sun 

and Moon, and all that, Sir — . - . » v . . - <m. m 

Alon. ’ Tis no matter } this lhall break no fquares betwixt us. «. 

' [Gathers up the torn Papers. 

I know what you would fay now, that Men of Parts are always cholerick ; 

I know it by my felfj Sir. . [He goes to match the Papers. 

■' 2 : Lh 22-^ Enter Don Lope& .. tfc - * --in 

Lop. Don Alonzo in my Houfe ! this is a molt happy opportunity to put 
my other defign in execution ; for if I can perfwade him to bellow his- 
Daughter on Don t Mdchor, I lhall ferve my Friend, though againft his 
will : and when Aurelia fees Hie cannot be his, perhaps lhe will accept 
my Love. 

Alon. I warrant you. Sir, ’tis all piec’d right, both top, fides, and bot- 
tom i for, look you, Sir, here was Aldeboran, and there Cor Scorpii 

Lop. Don Alonzo , I am happy to fee you under my roof/ and lhall 

take it- . * * 

Alon. I know what you would fay, Sir, that though I am your Neighbour, 

this is the fitft time 1 have been here But come, Sir, [To Bellamy.^ 

by Don Lopez, his permidion let us return to our Nativity. 

Bell. Would thou wert there in thy Mother’s Belly again. [AJide. 

Lop. But Sennor *<• l To Alonzo. 

Alon. It needs not Sennor \ Pll fuppofe your Compliment \ you would 
fay that your Houfe, and all things in it are at ray fervice: but let us pro- 
ceed without his Interruption. 

Bell. By no means, Sir *, this Cavalier is come on purpofe to perform the 
Civilities of his Houfe to you. 

Alon. But, good Sir- — 

Bell. I know what you would fay, Sir.- ££*. Bell. WMask. 

Lop, No matter, let him go. Sir; I have long defir’d this opportunity,- 

to move a Suit to you, in the behalf of a Friend of mine: if you pleafe 
to ^llow me the hearing of it ? J p 

Alon. With all my heart, Sir. * 

^hfHM^ ? Pgrfon ° f W ° rth VeUUe> and is ^finitely ambitious 

AJgn. Of being known to me, 1 underftand you. Sir. 

Lop. If you will pleafe to favour me with your Patience ? which I beg 
of you a fecond time. u ° 

- Alon. I am dumb, Sir. 

Lop. This Cavalier, of whom! was fpeakiqg, is in Love—— 

Alon. Satisfie your (elf, Sir, I’ll not interrupt you. 

Lop. Sir, 1 am fatisfied of your Promife: m . 




me : fpeak when you 


Alon. If I fpeak one Syllable more, 
pleafe. 

Lop. I am going, Sir. 

Alon^ You need not fpeak twice to me, be filent : though I take it r„ me 
what ill of you to be tutor’d - — — AsaKC it lome- 

Lop. Shis eternal Old IV^n will make me mad. £ 

• - Alon. 
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Mon. Why, when do you begin. Sir'? How '"long mutt a Manjjvaitfor 
you? pray, make an end of what you have f t$ fay,, quickly, that I may / 
fpeak in my turn too. * * 1 

Lop . This Cavalier is in Love ^ 

Mon : You told me that before. Sir : Do you fpeak Oracles, that youi 
require this ftritt attention ? Either let me ihare the talk with you, or L 

am gone. ’ 

Lop. WhySir, I am almoft mad to tell you, and you willnotfuffer me.’ 

Mon . Will you never have done, Sir? I muft tell you, Sir, you have 
tattled long enough •, and his now good manners to hear me fpeak. Here’s . 

a Torrent of Words, indeed, a very impetus dicendi \ will you never have A nHtfQdMo, 

done? ' 

Lop. I will be heard, in flight of you. 

’• r.J ■; f ' ' * 

This next Speech of Lopez, and the next ofMonlo. with both their Replies 
are to be fpoken at one time ^ both raifing their V rices y by little and Uttle , 
till they bawl , and come tip clofe to fhoulder one another. 

Lop There’s one Don Jidelchor de Guzjnan , a Friend and Acquaintance 
of mine, that is defperately in Love with your eldeft Daughter Donna. 

Th Aim! at thel »Tis the Sentence of a Philofopher, Loquere ut te videam t 
fame time. JS P eak that I- may know thee ; now, if youtake a way the 

power of Speaking from me [ Both paufe a little, then fpeak . 

r together again. 

Lop. I’ll try the Language of the Law > fore the Devil cannot out-talk 
that Gibberilh - — For this Don Melcbor of Madrid, aforefaid, as ipre-y 
mifed, I requeft, move, and fupplicatetnatyou , G ‘^ e V 1 

Marry, Stl betta ‘ 

her aforefaid Not yet , thou uewggf ’ q E *. Lopez running. \ 

a i on jtthe-\ Oh, how I hate, abominate, deteft, and abhor thefc 

Lopez is runout.) appolitely, andtothc urp°. Great Nature be 
If/lfav, the prudent muft be Tongue-ty’d? then / e tt he 

deftroy’d ; let the Order of aI J f i^Great Grandfires y 
Goofe devour the Fox ; let the Infants pteacli . 1° fcri5e t0 the phyfi- 

let the tender Lamb purfue the Wolf •, the Earth inhabit 

dan. Let Fifhes live upon dry Land, and the ti-eaus 

in the Water' — 

Let the fearful Hare ~ 

Enm Lopez msb 4 ML "Jg “ “ ‘[f "jloiTrSS?? 

A,. Help, Wp, i 


/«* 
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Enter 
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fa, r, 

YoWmZTi ^1_M Enter a Servant. , _, „ . 

— Tftrv. Sir, Here areTomeWomen without in Mafijucradcy utid, I be 
lieve, Perfonsof Quality, who are come to play here. 

Lop. Bring ’em in with all refpeft ;; r Servant 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix* and other Ladies 
® / ^J t % and Gentlemen *, all Mafqued. 


Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome : I wilh-I had more Com- 
pany to entertain you : -Oh* here comes one fooner than I expefted. 

Enter Wildblood <^ftjaskai- 

Wild. I have fwept your Gaming-Houfe, Eccefignum. 

[Shows Gold. 

Lop. Well, berets more to be had of thefe Ladies, if it be your fortune* 

Wild: The firft Stakes 1 would play for, ihould be their Vails and Vifor- 
Maiques. 

Jac. [To Beat.] Do you think he will not know us ? 

Beat . If you keep your defign of palling for an African. 

Jac . Well, now Ilhall make anabloiutetryalof him y for being thus 
incognita , I fhall difeover if he make Love to any of you. As for the Gal- 
lantry of his Serenade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
« him nnnfhfnnrith our Cnirtnrin 

Beat. I’ll whifper your Intention to the Servant, who jhall deliver it to 
Don Lopez. ' f : [Beatrix rrlw/perj to the Servant; 

Serv . [To LopefcQ Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell you, 
that they are willing, before they play, to prefent you with a Dance; 
> ?r.d.fi^pji i y, L | Fffiiy of.fihnr fiiiititnrr • ' 

^ Lop. They much honour me. 

'Tr- ‘ ■ ■- -r - •. 4- * ' W- ■ 

4 / A DANCE 
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rffter the Dance , the Cavaliers take the Ladies, and Court them 

Wild- Blood ^/Jacintha. 

, ^«X*XC.UVfP 

»w',(i,^ hiIe y0 a *J?r e been Sbs * a » ; Lad ^ 1 have becn Paying : I mean, 
° U , FaCe , and „ Wlt ma y n ° c prove equal to your Dancing-, for, if 
they be, there’s an Heart gone aftray to my knowledge. / 

V ou ntt&m before you have feen me, you’ll-c&Xeme 
When you have bok’oon me. jw ^ 

as l imag!nek? V£ 1 01311 haV2 Cauft todQ ^> >f your Beauty be as killing 

nio^of -ITiituT l e Jn^r h ^ been Batter’d in my own Country, with an opi- 
w u u/l bandfomnefs but, how it will pafs in Spain is a qu'eftion. 
Wild. Why, Madam, Are you not of Spain ? H 

- No, Sir, of Morocco : I only came hither to fee fome of my Rela- 

' ' . ■ tions. 
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lions who are felled here, and turn’d Chriltimi fin«» th. ^ 

my Countrymen the Moors. - ’ “ nce expulfion of 

Wdd, Are you then a Mahometan t 
' Jac. A Mufullman at your fervice. 

js¥£!S$2 sew vokei 

Jac. k feemsyouareinlove then: if fo, I’ have done with you I dare 
not invade the Dominions of another Lady •, efpeciaily in a Comm? 
where my Anceftors have been fo unfortunate. 1 lir " 

Wild Some littleliking I might have, but that was only a Morning, 
dew , ’t.s drawn up by the Sun-ihme of yolir Beauty : I find your African 
Ctiftd is a much furer Archer, than ours of Europe. Yet would I could fee 1 
you 5 one look would fecure your Viftory. ' 

Jac. I’ll referve my Face to gratify your .imagination with it, make 
what head you pleafe, and fet it on my Shoulders. /ri / 

Wild. Weil, Madam, an Eye, aNofe, or a Lip, (hall break no rquares • 9 

the Face is but a fpans breadth of Beauty •, and where there is fo much bel V, ' 
fides. I’ll never Hand with you for that. An . ] h /--a 

jac. But, inearneft. Do you love me? 

Wild. I, 1, moft extreamly : you have Wit in abundance, ) fixiah 

you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, and I believe you look ) threat 
like a Cherubim. . v V x/3 

Jac. And can yi^we conftant to me ? 

Wild. By Mahomet, can I. > - 

f iftr V m? ^-.OuHTj MVp hflftrl T far A flr PfQpW if? 

[fevere punifher oXPnomife-breakers. 

Wild. Your Prophet’s a Cavalier ? I honour your Prophet and his Law, 

>r providing fo wellnfor us Loversln the other World, Black Eyes, and 
Frefti Maidenheads everyday \ go thy way little Mahomet., y’ faith thou 
lalt have my good , But, by his favour Lady, give me leave to tell 
rou, that we of the Uncircumcifed, in^rkilway f .asl^vers, haveiomer 4 
ut th c 1 trek* an w 

Jac ^ The Company are rejoin’d, and fet to play ^ we muft go to ’em : 

Adieu, ^nd when you have a thought to throw away , bellow it on your 
Servant Fatyma. [She goes to the company. 

Wild This Lady Fatyma pleafes me moft infinitely : now am I got 
among the Hamets, the Zegrys, and the Bencerragef. Hey, what work 
will the WUdbl'ods make among the Cids, and the Bens of the Arabians! 

Beat.toTac. Fab e, or true Madam ? 

jac . Faffe t hut by Heaven I’ll fit him for’t: Have you the ^ 
high-running Di^p)out you ? 

Beat i Lgot thefifow gmrpofe, Madam. , , „ fl 

jac , You *alf fee me win all their Money 5 and when 1 have done, 1 11 
return in my own Perfon, aijd ask him for the Money which he pro- 
mis’d me. 

Beat. T __ 

the Table, the Company flays for ns — - WW- 


A 

. 


isu me. v . f ^ 

Beat. ’Twill put him upon a (freight to be fo furpriz’d : but, let usto 

e Table, the Company toys for us LTht 


/ 
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Jac> I take you. Sir, •— Beatrix tbs high running Dice ■ 

Beat. Here, Madam. 

Jac. Three Fives : I have won you. Sir. / 

Wild. I, thr Pnx tafc? you have won me : it would never have 

vex’d me to have loft: ray Money to a Chrifiian ^ but to a Pagan, an Infidel.— 
Mask Pray, Sir, leave ofFwhile you have fome Money. 5 

Wild. Pox of this Lady Fatyma / Raffle thrice together, I am out of 

Patience* , • 

Mask, to him. Sir, Ibefeech you if you will lofe, tbJoli h.jp % Cavalier. 

Wild. Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra --JZo fr - and c u rfe XoFde-ra, &c. 

What the Dev-ii did I mean to play with this Brunet of Afrique h 

^f^hZThe Ladies rife. 

Wild. Will you begone already, Ladies? ^ 

Lop. You have won our Money*, but howeyerw^ane.aeknpwkdgip^^o 
you for the honour of your Company. 

Uacinta makes a (ign of fareveel to Wildbloodl 
Wild. Farewel, Lady Fatyma. rffjf [Exeunt all. hut Wild, and Mask; 

, Mask . All the Company took notice of your concernment. 

Wild . ’Tis no matter *, 1 do not love to fret inwardly, as your filent lo*' 
fers do, and in the mean time be ready to choak for wanlof vent. 

Mask. Pray confider your condition a Jit|^. % a^ 
foreign Country, living at a high rate, your Money loft, and without hope 
of a fupply. • Now Curfe if you think good. 

Wild. No, now I will laugh at my felf moft unmercifully : for my condi- 
tion is fo 'ridiculous, that ’tis paft Curfing. The pleafant’ft part of the ad- 
venture is, that 1 have promis’d 300 Piftols to Jacinta : but there is no 
remedy, they are now fair Fatyma^s, 

Mask- Fatyma ! ' ^ ' * 

Wild. 4 I, a certain African Lady of my acquaintance whom you 
know ;iot. 

Mask. But who is here, Sir ! 

Enter Jacinta and Beatrix in their oven (hapes. A ff 
Wild. Madam, what happy Star has conduced you hither tomghT? Ar 
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»r,«. Jealoufic ! why fure you do not think me a Paean, an infidel ? 
but the Company’s broke up you fee. Am I to wait upon vouhomeor 
will you be fo kind to take a hard lodging with me to night ? m ’ or 

jac. You lhall have the honour to lead me to my Father’s. 

Wild. No more words then, let’s away to prevent difeovery 

Beat. For my part I think he has a mind to be rid of you. 1 

Wild. No; but if your Lady Ihould want fleep, ’t would fpoil theluftre 
of her Eyes to Morrow. There were a Conqueft loll. 

Jac. I am a peaceable Princefs , and content with my own • I mean 
your He.art, and Purfe ; for the truth is, I have loft my Money to night 
ia Mafqueradc , and am come to claim your Promife of fupplying ine. 

Wild. You make me happy by commanding me : to morrow morning 
my Servant .fhall wait upon you with 300 Piftois. , 

' Jac. But 1 left my Company with promife to return to play. 

Wild. Play on tick, and lofe the Indies, I’ll difehargeit all to morrow. 
Jac. To night, if you’ll oblige me. 

Wild. Maskal, go, and bring me 300 Piftois immediately. 

Mask. Are you mad. Sir ? 

Wild. Do you expoftulate, you Rafcal ! How he ftares l l’llbehang’d 
if he have not loft my Cold at Play .• if you have, confefs you had heft, and 
perhaps I’ll pardon yoH ; but if you do not confefs , I’ll have no mercy : 
did you lofe it ? 

Mask- Sir, *tis not for me to difpute with you. 

Wild. Why then let me tell you, you did lofe it ? 

Jac. I, as fure as e’r he had it. 1 dare fwear for him : but commend 
me you for a kind Matter, that can let your Servant play off, 300 Piftois, 
without the leaft lign of anger to him. -a , ft r S fJjr 

Beat. *Tis a iign he has a greater banck in ftore to comfort him. 

Wild. Well, Madam, I muft confefs I have more than I will fpeak of 
at this lime 3 but till you have given me fatisfadtion 

Jac. Satisfaction •, why are you offended. Sir ? ■ 

Wild. Maui&ad that you Ihould not perceive it in me : I tell you I am 

mortally offended with you, _ 

Jac. Sure ’tis impoflible. 

Wild. You have done nothing I warrant, to make a Man Jealous : go- 
ing out a gaming in Mafquerade, at unfeafonable hours, and lofing your 
Money at play •, that lofs, above all, provokes me. 

Beat. 1 believe you •, becaufe Ihe comes to you for more. 1 L #J « • 

H,. ^ » »« “ 

offer it. There’s no fatisfattion in the point. 

fe Y Todo h this 1 1 n thebeginning of an Amour ^ndto a Jealou^Ser^ 
yant as I am, had I all the wealth of Tera^ I would no g 
yedis toyou. j 

nothingTfoi it will bo* enflam* the quarrel betwixt^ 
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l Mtffc tome tomV felf fey little dtid little* an3 when 1 8« ready 
fadion I will take it r but at prefent it is not for tny honour to be Friends. 
Beat. Pray let us Neighbour Princes interpofe a little. ' 

Wild. When I have Conquer’d, you may interpofe ; but at prefent, the 

C ., ? aC - Though Chrifiuklm Can do nothing with you, yet I hope an Afri- 
tan may prevail. Let me beg you for the fake of the Lady Fatytns. 

Wild. I begin to fufped that Lady Fatyma is no better than fhe ihould 
be. If ihe be turn’d Chriftian again I am undone. j 

Jac. By Alha \ am afraid on’t too : by Mahomtt I am. jyevnuit 
K Wild. Well, well, Madam, any Man may be overtaken with a n ffi a th 

QtMiACU) but 1 never meant to perform it with her : you know no Oaths 

kept with Infidels 


$ 


ertainly a defign of the charity yot 
here’s fcarce fuch another Man it 


r breaches than make ’em up. 
iiement with you •, and therefore 




%/r r7 you made wa 

had to reconcile the two Religions; w 

Europe to be fent Apoftle to convert the Moor Ladies; 
Wild. Faith I would father wid** 1 ********** ^ 
Jac. I fee there’s no hope of a 
H Tgiv J * 


You haVe gain’d your j56int, yoh have my Money, and I was 

only angry, becaufe I did npt know ’twas you who had it. 

Jac. This will not ferve your turn, Sir •, what I have got, I have Gon* 
quer’d from you. 

Wild. Indeed you ufe me like one that’s Conquer’d : for you have plun- 
der’d me of all I had. ? . i - 

Jac. I only difarm’d you for fear you fhould rebel again *, for if you had 
the finews of War, I am fure you would be flying out. 

Wild. Dare but to ftay without a new Servant till 1 ’am flulh again, and 
1 wil love you, and treat you, and prefent you at that unreafonable rate ; 
that! will make you an example to ?I1 unbelieving Miftreffes. 

,Jt! dl k 1 "l 1 . 1 try y< ? u oncc ^ more ^ but you mult make haft then, 

10,4 is dr "“ “■ f ° fob - 

ft- 

yac. Adieu, for this time I wipe off your fcore. 

Trllyon’r caught tripping in fomenew Amour 
Mask. You have us’d me very kindly, Sjr, 1 thank you. 

Wdd You deferv’d it, for not having a lie ready for mv occalions A 

£ms S 6ut n Drhh 0 e U i d rt be T° fflofe . wi , thout ^ Than a Souldfer without his 
^l- Ynn hl ffiS me What . S t0 be done *° get Jacwta. *7 

Men could but learn to vaTue 0 ™^^ her b ? your fubmittin g : If we 
3on^ rc ^ eS ^ ’em dan^ 

mid, Call Bellamy, we’ll both be prefent at thy enterprise : then W 

. ^ . - once 


[Ex. Women. 


tSA^OC ^••Ajirolo^Bir. ' 

once wore to the Gaming-houfe with my fmall ftock, for mv laft refuse • 
if | w in, 1 have wherewithal to mollify j acinta. J lalC rctU ^ e * 

If I throw out , /’ II bear it off with buffing* 
jlndfnatcf) the Money like a BuUy-Ruffits. 


[Exeunt, (fJ 


ACT IV. 





t*M£L Bellamy, Wildblood; Maskall in a Vifor. 

\ 1 * • \ ' X : L ,, -I ■ - A 

^ Jj «• ■*- 

M.TJEre comes one, and in all probability it muft be DonMeL 
11 chor going to Theodofta. 

Mas\. Stand dole, and you lhall fee me ferve the Writ upon him. 

- Enter Don Melchor. fa * 

Wild. Now, MaskaU. I ...jggt 

Maskj I flay’d here, Sir, by exprefs Order from the Lady Aurelia^ to 
deliver you this Note y and to defire you from her, to meet her immedi- 
ately in the Garden. 

Mel. Do you hear, Friend ; 

Mask. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform’d my Orders. 

- fMaskal retires to his Mafters. jm- A™ ^ 




•V.7. 


V 1 


Mel. He’s gone *, and ’tis in vain for me to look after him. What en- /q i 
vious Devil has difeover’d to Aurelia that I am in Town ! it muft be Don r/i L 
Lopez . ,, who to advance his own pretenfions to her, has endeavour’d to 
ruine mine. 

Wild. It works rarely. V # 

Mel. But I am refolv’d to fee Aurtlia ^ if it be but to defeat him. 

[Exit Melchor 

mid. Let’s make haft after him ; I long to fee the end of this ad- 
venture. . ' . , , 

Mask. Sir, 1 think I fee fome Women coming yonder. •; 

Bell. Well-, I’ll leave you to your adventures r while I proiecute 

Wild. I warrant you have made an Affignation to inftrutt fome Lady in 

Bell. I’ll not tell you my defign •, becaufe if it does not fucc«d,y 
lhall not laugh at me. C£*#r Bellamy. _ 

Enter Beatrix •, and Jacinth in the Habit of * Malatta./20^ 

Wild. Let us withdraw a little, and fee if they will I come this way. 

Beat. We are right, Madam , tis certainly your and ms 

Servant with him. But why this fecond trial, when you efigag 
with him, if he fail’d in the firft ? V ; lS 

. “ G. a ■ ' i 7m: 



jcuiUitlt a.%ts 


2tS%uU‘d. ; 






3 6 


(*An Evenings Love : Or, 


Jac. ’Tis true, he has been a little inconftanfc, cholerick, or lb. 

Best. And it feems you are not contented with thofe Vices j but are 
fearchiog him for more. This is the folly of a bleeding Gamefter, who 
willobftinately purfue a lofing hand. 

Jac . On t’other fide, you would have me throw up my Cards before 
the Game be loft : let me make this one more trial, when he has Money 

whether he will give it me, and then if he fails \ 

Beat . You’ll forgive him agen. 


Jac. He's already in Purgatory y but the next offence lhall put him in 
the Pit, paft all redemption y ptaheflafiag, todpaw him naaf-er : Sure he 
cannot know me in this difguife. 1 

Beat. Make haft then *, for 1 have more Jron|io the fire : when I have 
done with you, I have another Affignation of my Lady Theodofia^ to Don 
Me Ichor. tsJBr 



C Alm was the Evei , and clear woe the Shy r 
And the new hi dding Flowers did [fringe 
When all alone went Ar lyntas and I 
To hear the fweet i\ ightingal fing y 
I fate, and he laid him iowrtby me y 

3d ts s ^ /.i 1, j. ^ ^ / I t 


But fcarcely his brea 
Bor when with a fear , 
He was daffPd with 


He bluflPd to himfelf , 


h he could draw •, . 
he began to draw near , 
Aha ha ha ha l 


2 . 




j , i»d layfiiR for awhile. 

And htt mode fly curl&d his defire •, 

But ftreirht I convinc'd att his fear with a finite. 
Which added new Flakes to his Fire. 

O Sylvia, faid he, you are cruel. 

To kfepyour poor Lover in awe ; 

Then once more he prejl x&th his hand to my bread 
But was dafh'd with A ha ha ha ha. J 




* 3 • a >, 

I knew * twathis Paffion that caus'd all his fear • 
And therefore I pitty*d\)is Cafe : 

W, near, 

x And laid my Cheel ^ clof&to his Face : 

But as he grew bolder andytolder, 

A She herd came by us and faw •, 

%Hndjhft as our blifs we began with a KiFs , 

» m With Ah ha ha ha. 


i 
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c- • 


* a 
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ji 


■r.r-T 
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f\£ocfy-<tAftrolog I 


_ U Lady; I have^rougfif 
that bafhful 


37 


"coSr 


our 


— . \JJoet to lay hold of her. ■ 

Jm. Hold, hold v Sir, I am only an Ambafladrefs fent you from a 
Lady, I hope you will not violate the Laws of Nations. 

Wild. I was only fearching for your Letters of Credence: butmethinks 
with that Beauty you look more like aHerauld that comes to denounce 
War to all Mankind 




IS 


Jac. One of the Ladies in the Masque, to night, has taken a liking to 
u : and lent you, by me, this Purfe of Gold, in recompence of thatlhe 
.aw you lofe. 

Wild. And (he experts in return of it, that I (hall wait on her •, I’ll do’t. 
Where lives lhe ? 1 am defperately in love with her. 

Jac. Why, Can you love her unknown ? 

Wild. I have a bank of Love, to fupply every ones occafions-, fome for 
her, fome for another, and fome for you •, charge what you will upop me, 

I pay all at light, and without queltioning who brought the Bill.. 

Jac. Heyday, You difpatch your Miltrefles as fait, as if you meant to- 
over-'run all Woman-kind : fure you aim at theUniverfal Monarchy. 

Wild. Now I think on’t, I haveafoolilh fancy to fend thy Lady atafte 

of my Love by thee. „ „ , , , , , 

jac. ’Tis impoflible your Love lhould be fb humble, todeicend to a 

HduldttAo 

Wild. One would think fo, but I cannot help it. Ga d r J think the raa-. 

Co n ic K^ q nfir l i hurn’i in - o u rai 

I know not what’s the matter, but a Turky-Cock_is not more provok d at 
Red, than I brittle at the light of Black. Come, be kinder to me. Young, 

and flip an opportunity ? ’T-is an Evening loll out of your Life. 

Jac. Thefe fea-things you have faid over a thoufand times •, ®o«TTi»»i 
Cctnplin a "S, i In inldPyrnf T,uvf whirl) yo 11 fpEJia - > *r t0 ever y new 

Gueft whom you invite. , , • . r r .,j 

Wild. Come; becaufe thou art very moving, here s part of the Gold, ■ 

which thou brought’ft to corrupt me for thy Lady : truth is, I had pr^W S* 
Sd aSn Sspamjh Lady but thy Eyes have allur’d it from me. 

* to nigh, ha,- 

done : to morrow is a cheat in l ove, and I will not tr ^ ^ 

Heaven that fees all thin&$> will fay nothing 


n< 


Ul&Sa 


Reverence -, 


ftanrfalrzp you., 


mu. 


v 


# 


V 



Ou 




: Walt 
triot iay* 


IfrkiK 


^ 8 . <*An Evenings Love : Or, 

■mU. I’ll tell thee, my Friend, and fo forth, that I exceedingly honour 
>arfe Linnen •, ’tis as proper fometimes,in an tinder Garment, as a coarie 

i« fp rnhand frri,h mg — - — - - — — — ^ 

Jac. Non I am altogether of the other fide, .1 can love no where but a- 
bove me : methinks the Rattling of a Coach and fix Horfes founds more 
eloquently, than the belt Harangue a Wit could make me. 

Wild. Do you make no more efteem nf a Wit, then ? 

Jac. His Commendations ferve only to make others have a mind to me •, 

If* Hoar hnf fny fiwr» 1-n m^Jili-P Q-nhop^ n j n nd, jj j fp h c 

-afetb9fcAaJl.tall .e i. He ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk- 
Weaver does, by the Ribbond which he works, to make a Gallant fine. 
Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you ? 

Jac. To be admitted to pafs my time with, while a better comes to be 
the loweft ftep in my Stair- cafe, for a Knight to mount upon him, and a 
Lord upon him, and a Marquefs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I 
get as high as I can climb. ’ 

ci j^ u 8ht I fee, the great Ladies have the Appetites which you 

S^vesfhoul^vei and you Sjaves the Pride which ought to be in Ladies : 

Condition are, like7hTWonmT 
^ lay ' h , 0U I e ’ r A 111 P‘? uin 8v a / eac h other, who ihall go the belt dreft, 
f d ° n ^ eft Ha j ts ’ j'^y^work up one another, by your high fly- 
if? Htron and 3 tr f tkw/QQ- If you cannot out-fhine your Fellow / 

2j£ Si/’ yo " fetch her /up\Rh another : and in Ihort/all you get / 

TW C?\ ntenanc «> and to make the Ladies of/ 
^ Btl g ral r ” theicaadaLof -y onr Rraircry J 

“ imi. wmpany in the Garden. 

Jp- Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. s , * M v ; ■ - ■ gl|, 

fa S; Sr'’ 1 am gUd y ° U h3VC ,eft yoar Treafa « behind you : 

W*Af*J 3 n We1, ? hang ! in S -Come, Beatrix. TEx Wamen 

°r Mm ** Do you know how you came bv this Mon™ sir > zWWu-Tl 
^warrant, that it came by Fortune. V M y ’ Slr ? you thlnk » I 

co^Stdmgwtlft’o me k et°t hif Gokf in T ° WB Induftry - Did not I 
what could Fate dokfs for me ? t j2~L o,l h fcI er ? .?% ,c was t0 come ? 




him down into the WnrlTZZ,' ,,k ? my fe,f > ‘hat, if you throw 
himfelf without being beholding w !| ere . u P on his ^ e S s and helps 
Mai But fftVr ifl Vonr fa J ei $. at isthe Hofpital of Fools.. % 

gaveit youin this difguife ? /am fur°”l hV^h y0U i! f lt was ? acinta that 
away. 6 ! am lure » 1 heard her call Beatrix , as /he went 



Wild. 




Ifll 





Wild. Now could I cut my throat for Madnefs. 



nccK ,or ue,palr ’ 

mid. ’Tis in vain to confider on’t, There’s but one wav go von m* 
and find her out; and invent feme Excufe for me,* and be fure to bee 
leave, I may come and wait upon her with the Gold before lhe fleeps 6 

Mask In the mean time, you’ll be thinking at your Lodging. 1 * 

Wild . But make halte, then, to relieve me •, for I think over all m\ < - / A 
Thoughts in half an Hour. _ ' , _ _ ... . lEx. Maskal. 

WAi yj/llLUULnLLl , 

CL ,% i 5- 

[CjAhia l 


M. mu W 1 WUI UVU • 11V nuiMivj) onvi wwwtvio uiv VVIUU lUliy j tiucy die dll 

my own : ip fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to fourfeore or an hun- 
dred •, and 1, not willing to tempt Fortune, come away a moderate Winner 
of 2 ooPiftols. y - 

"'•"I" - * , * - _ r • T *'.*’' * * 

Ik Scene difeovers Aurelia and Camilla : behind them a Table 

and Lights fet upon it . . 



i t>. .»-y 


Ik Scene & <* Garden r with an Arbour in it. 
The garden Door opens . 




If 


■ 


How now ! Aurelia and Camilla in expectation of Don Adelchor, at the 
Garden door •, .I’lltfiway, left I prevent the defign •, and, within this half 
hour, come failing back, with full Pockets, as wantonly as a laden Galleon r „ 

from the Indies. . r .^ Ex :^- 

Aur. But doft thou think the Enghjhman can keep his Promife? lor I 

confefs, I furioufly defire to fee the Idea of Don Melcher. 

Cam. But, Madam, If you lhould fee him, it will not be he, but the 

Devitin hislikenefs ; and then why lhould you defire it ?. . . . 

Aur. In effedt,’tis a very dark Enigma ■, and one muft be very fRrjMt 
to underftand it : but be what it will, Body or Phantom, I am refolv d 

to meet it 

to factificc all thiop to my Lovo. tn l et^V 


us’d to be, , with Eyes like Sawccrs. 


I’ll fa ve myfelf- ,. 

XMfti under the 2 avie 




i \ 






w* -' 
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(*J[n Evenings Love 


: Or , 


v tiu&M* Enter Don Melchor, they both jhreelc 
hwldur. QhJfeaiteal humanity is not able to fopport it 
Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? 

Aur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too ; avoi 
Cam. If he fliould find me uadeMbe-Tubls now! , 
Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant ? 


C Running. 


moMto 


X lllUS) Uiy L/vdlj J vivdls JVMI f 

Aur. I am not thy Dear 5 I renounce thee. Spirit of Darknefs. 

Mel. This Spirit of Darknefs, is come to fee an Angel of Light by her 
Command*, and to aflure her of his Conftancy, that he will be hers 
Eternally. 

Aur. Away Infernal,* ’cis not thee , ’tis the true Don Melchor that I 
would fee. 

f f 1 • 

JJ nnn r< ‘ '*■ 

^d-Asgel^A XjLunt out [hreeking. 

, % MeL This is a Riddle, paft my finding out, to fend for^ne, and then 
^to Ihun me* but here’s one fliall refolve it forme: Camilla what dolt 
thou there? „ I- 

Cam. Help, help, I (hall be carried away, bodily. 

IShc rifes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs out . 
* r The Scene {huts* 

MeL alone . Why. Aurelia, Camilla ! they are both run out of hearing ! 
This amazes me * what can the meaning of it be ? Sure (he has heard of 
my unfaithfulnefs, and was refolv’d topunifh me by this contrivance / to 

put an affront upon me by this abrupt departure , as I did on her by my 
feeming abfence. * 

Enter Theodofia and Beatrix. 

fo terribly? 0 ' Mlehtr ’ Is lt y0U ’ my Love ’ that have frighted Aurelia 

Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not * but coming hither, by your appoint, 
ment, and thinking my fdf fecure in the night, without difguife, perhaps 
it might work upon her fancy, becaufe /he thought me abfetft. F 

Thto. Since ’us fo unluckily fallen out, that /he knows you are at Ma- 
Jr'd, it can no longer be kept afecret , therefore you mull now pretend 
°P“ ,y me ’ ? nd run the rlf 9 ue of a de nial from my Father. V 

: Mada , m ’. there ’ s no queftion but he»ll refufe me : for alas, 
* S, e p can fe r e ln ?* of that Honour? or if he Humid be fo 
andnilifnaUf f ° *? the World are, to think me Valiant, Learned, 
Whpn th r t F ° - V my u? nt of Fortune would weigh down all. 
of^Vrff . h and fef ^‘i d yoU hls confent> 1 ®ay with Juftice difpofe 
vo»i??elf- f *in mi that > y° u are conftant, /hall never be to any but 

EBS/iTtojou! “ 8 Pl “ l 6' im 

rrit , ■» , 1 ^ y is coming this way.' 

“ “*■’ *“ * m "“ to.*"*.* 

Enter 


Ha - 





% 


1 


• Enter Don Alonzo. jC' 3 (FJ 
Jim. Daughter, What make you here at this unfeafonabTe how ? 

Thee. Sir, —■ 

Jhn. I kno w what you would fay, That you heard a noife, and ran hi: 
ther to fee what it might be - — Blefsus! Who is this with you ? * ^ 

’Tis your Servant Don Melchor-, juft return’d from St. Sebafliont f) 
n. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the Sea iot Flanders. * ( ' 


Mel 

Alon ^ 

Mel I had fo defign’d it. 

Mojt. But, why came you back from St. SebaJHans ? 
Mel As for that. Sir, ’tis not material 


c&dtaimu 


Theo. An unexpected Law-Sute has.- call’d him hark- £ 

Men. And, how fares my Son-in- Law, that lives there ? 

Mel In Catholick health, Sir. 

Mon, Have you brought no Letters from him ? : 

Mel. 1 had, Sir, but I was fet on by the way, by Pickeroons : and, in 
fpight of my refiftance, rob’d, and my Portmantue taken from me. 

The o. And this was that which he was now deliring me to excufe to you. 
Mon . If my Credit, Friends, or Counfel, can do you any fervice in your 
Sate, I hope you will command them freely. Jf 

Mel When I have difpatch’d fome private bufinefs, I fhall not fail to 
trouble vou : till then, humbly kifles your hands, the moft oblig’d of your 

Servants . , Melchor. 

Jlon. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone , What occafion brought 
you out fo late ? I know what you would fay, That it is Melancholy j a 
Tintture of the Hypocondriack you mean •, but, What caufe have you 
for this Melancholly ? give me your hand”, and anfwer me without Amba- 
ges or Ambiguities. , n. 

Theo. He will find out I have given away my Rmg •— — I mult prevent 
hj m __ — Sir, I am aftam’d to confefs it to you ; but, in hope of your In- 
dulgence, I have loft the Table Diamond you gave me. 

Jim. You would fay, the fear of my difpleafure has caus d this per- - 
tnrbatioh irt ydt; well, do not difquiet your felf too much, you fay tis 
gone • I fay fo to' ’Tis ftolen j and that by fome Thief I take it . but, 
f will’go and confult the Aftrdoger immediately. . ■ going. 

■ Theo. What Have I done ? to avoid one inconvenience, I have run in- 
to another : this Devil of. an Jfkologer will difeover that Don Mdchw 

h3 i. When did you lofe this Diamond? the minute and fecond l 
fliould know * but the Hour will ferve for the Degree afeendmg. 
nt S°” the ptecife time 1 know not ; but, it wat betwttt fit and ft- 

rJS “r,”l!?b" g S« ™ bate it fot you t MM » 

at. 

wherewithal to anfwer yo«rrr= Theo. Beat 
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■ * 

Alon'. This Mqlancholy wherewith ray Daughter laboureth, is — a — — 
I know what I would fay-^ is a certain Species of the Hifterical Difeafes j 

nr a terrain IV fnrinn i i mifi i l frr w i rr i ’tnm Annupfira wrhiflfrflt 


nr a terrai n Mntinni i imfi'il fry'Ti rrrh 1 1 
lEeaycriu nhcr like -a- ^tain Moti a a of fin^rthquakc 


Enter Bellamy. 


trv2 


■*’ uviimuyi * * ~ 

Bell. This is the place, and very near the time, that Theodofia appoints 
her meeting with Don Melchor. He is this night other wife difpos’d of with 
Aurelia : ’Tis but trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity , and my 
Love. If fhe yields Ihe makes me happy j if nnr pwi pnn ju^l. 

pn|f <\rmri ■ftfspirff in r h e Fortr b^fogCnc n gi How c v er ( 

ril pu/h my Fortune as Cure as I am an Engliflimm. , f ’ 

Alon. Sennor lngle$^ \ know your voice, though I cannot perfectly dif- 
cern you. , , . i. 

Bell How, the Devil, come he to crofs me ? 

Alon. I was juft coming to have ask’d another Favour of you. 

Bell. Without Ceremony command me. Si r. 

La. . Alon. My Daughter Theodofia has loft a fair Diamond from her finger* 
the time betwixt fix and feven this Evening \ now I defire you , Sir, to eredt 

b for ic i and > lf ^ he loft, or ftolen, to reftore it to me * This 

- ns all, Sir. 

Bell. There is no end of this old Fellow *, thus will he bait me from day 

today, till my Ignorance be found out ZAfide 

Alon. Now is he catting a Figure by the Art of Memory, and making a 
Judgment of it to himfelf. This Aftrology is a very myfterious Spe- 

tufjul i 3 M a( jnefs- for nie fo hope I can deceive him longer. Since 
K h 4”\c r k y 1 am n o ^ rol °£ er > I’ll difcover it my felf to him, and 

. ' 10 "" Star! hold *** ’ what ^ 


an 


■s 


B'U. Sir, not to keep you longer in Ignorance, I mutt ingenioufly de 
clareto you that I am not the Man for whom you take 


i^iri Aftr$lo0Th?ive • which my )? 
blown abroad*beyond my Intentions 
P fild Q^ hy^/h^V ulgar Ji 



ds , by their Indifc 

J7f»l orp nof o D 0 -f, 


be im 



„ ’r - ’ — >■ , — v, »v, .atisfie you, in one word, mv Skill 

g Alon Von h? 8 r t0 /' Ve y°“ Knowledge of what youdefire fromrae. 
FameTad nor mlrliU' 5 nou Shi Sir, to perfwade me of your Science * if 

to confirm meinSe belief of Humiht y of * ol,rs > were enou gl> 

am £ a'Ge?Hei; y0U ^ ak %T "l? d ’ Sir: Wdl you have me fwear? As I 

f \ v -r w : 

Enter Bcstriv /fi 2 

Ivi^S tT' G ^ le "°“= Wh5^,o, going to Rdid 


■•», eats, 
fencelefs 



1 




r 


; 








. Beat. I was going on a very charitable Office, to help a Frfend, that 

was gravelrd, in a very doubtful bufinefs. • r ’ ac 

Bell. Some good news. Fortune, I befeech thee. 

Beat. But now I have found this Learned Gentleman, Ilhallmakebold 
to propound a Queftion to him from a Lady. ° . 

Alon. I will have my own Qiieftion fir ft refolv’d. 

Bell. O, Sir; ’tis from a Lady — . 

Beat. If you pleafe. Sir, I’ll tell it in your Ear My Lady has 

given Don Melchor the Ring •, in whofe Company her Father found her 
but juft now at the Garden- Door. Zlnwhifper. ' , 

'Bell, aloud. Come to me to morrow, and you Ihall receive an anfwer — .. 

. Beat.- Your Servant, Sir, — - [Exit Beatrix, f 

, * Sir, I fli all take it very unkindly if you fatisfy any other, and 7 / 7 9 / 
leave me in this perplexity. 

Bell. Sir, if my knowledge were according 

Men. No more of that, Sir, I befeech you. 

Bell. Perhaps I may know fomething by my Art concerning it ; but, 
for your quiet, I wifli you would not prefs me. 

Alon. Do you think I am not Matter of my Paffions ? 

Bed. Since you will needs know what I would willingly have conceal’d, 
thePerfon who has your Diamond, is he whom you faw laft in your Daugh- 
ters Company. ‘ . 

Alon. You would fay ’tis Don Melchor de Guzman. Who the. Devil 
would have fufpefted him of fuch an aftion ? But he is of a decay’d Family, 
and Poverty, it feems, has inforc’d him to it : now I think on’t better, 
he has e’en ftolen it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer ; to requite a Lye with 
a Theft ; I’ll feek him out, and tell him part of my mind before 1 fleep. 

Bed. So, once more I am at liberty : but this AJlrology is fo trouble- 
fome a Science would I were well rid on’t. 

fyl i 

Enter Bon Lopez, and a Servant. ’ " _ 5;^ 

Lop. Afirolotr y does he fay ? O Cavalier, is it you; not finding you 
at home, 1 came on purpofe to feek you out : I have a fmall requeft to 

Ihine in quiet a little , lot what f.t Wits 
^and younger Brothers, they fcarce get a Holiday in a 

T lt C S°ypatdonme, iflamalittlecniionsofntjdellin,, iinceallnt, 

happinefs depends on your Anfwer. 

Bell Well, Sir, What is it you exp^ft ? fucce f s ful. 

Lop. To know, whether my Love to a Lady will be lucceisrui, 

Ball. ’Tis Aurelia he means - „„ M:o rP r« loves another : one 

Sir, in one word, I anfwer you , that yo nraeons Tail is between 
who is your Friend : but comfort your felf 5 the Dragons 

him and home, he lhall enjoy never her 

Lop. But what hope for me l 
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g t U. The Stars have partly affur’d me yoo (hall be happy, if you ac- 
quaint her with your Paffion, and with the double dealing of your Friend, 

who is falfe to her. ^ , 

Lof. You fpeak like an Oraole. But I have engag’d my promife to that 

Friend, to ferve him in his Paffion to my Miftrefs. 

BeH. We English feldom make fuch fcruples^ Women are not com- 
priz’d in Qur Laws of Friendfhip : they are our common 

Game, like Hare and Partridge : every Man has equal right to them, as 
he has to the Sun and Elements. , 

Lof. Muft I then betray my Friend ? 

' Bell. In that cafe my Friend is a Turi ^ to me, if he will be fo barbarous, 
$ as to retain two Women to his private ufe •, 1 will bfrfft&io i ifr ‘ 


- ftrefle -d- Damfelsy who would much ratlu 

Lof , , Well, Sir, I will take your counfel •, and if I err, the fault be on 
Love and you. •* * [ Exit Lopez. 

Bell Were it not for Love, I would run out of the Town, that’s the 
Ihort on’t •, for I have engag’d my felf in fo many Promifesjfeg the Son aad» 
M^thofolicric-^ ^ that I muft hide before my 

day of payment comes. In the mean time I forget Theodofia j but now I 
defie the Devil to hinder me. 


■Mf C he is going out, he meets Aurelia, 'and almofl j fifties her down* 

With her Catiiilla enters*. 

Aur. What rudenefs is this? ^ 

Bell. Madam Aurelia , is it you ? 

Aur Monfieur Bellamy l 
Bell The fame, Madam. 

Aur. My Uncle told me he left you here : and indeed I came hither to 
complain of \ou : for you have treated me fo inhumanely, that I have fome 
reafon to refent it 

Be]l What occafion can I have given you for a'complaint ? 

Aur. Don Me Ichor , as I am inform’d by my Uncle, is effectively at Ma- 
drid: fo that it was not his Idea, but himfelf in Perfon whom I faw • and 
lince you knew this, why did you conceal it from me? 

Bell. When I fpokewith you I knew it not : but I difeover’d it in the 
eredting of .my Figure. Yet if inftead of his Idea I conftrain’d himfelf to 
come, in ipight of his refolution to remain conceal’d , I think I have 
Ihown a greater effect of my Art than what I promis’d. 

* r renc |* er . n J, y ** eIf t0 fo . convincin 8 an Argument : but by over-hear- 
ing a i Difcourfe juft now betwixt my Coufin Theodofia and her Maid I find 
that he has conceal’d himfelf upon her account, which has given me jea- 

BtlL Madam, Madam, truft not your Ears too far ; ; (he talk’d on nur- 
P°/?4 ha , E y° u hear her: but I allure you, the true canfe of Don 

Mlihtr's concealment, was not Ioye of her, hot jealoufie of you : he 

I, ' <-4 itaid ’ 
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^ollbIy P you a rs e £ ° ° brerve y ° UC ACtions • build upon’t, Madam, he iTin- 

jinr. Then will he facrifice my Coufin to me ? 

Bell. ’Tis furioufly true. Madam. ’ i 

Anr O molt agreeable Afliirance / 

Cam. Madam, good News ; Don AM thor is coming this 

way •, 1 know him by his voice } but he is in Company with another Perfon 
Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any Umbrage, by feeing me" 
with another Perfon •, therefore I will go before : do you ftay here, and 
conduit him to my Apartment. Good Night, Sir. ' [Exit, 

Bell. I have promis’d Don Lopez, he fhall poflefs her ; and I have proi 
mis’d her flie lhall poflefs Don Melchor : ’tis a little difficult, I confefs, as 
to the Matrimonial part of it; b uwf - D o n iWitorwill be Livi lti a4> »w 

i on Lop e z. j i my Cir t Hr is fafi^ without-the-BeneSfrof 
But all this is nothing to Theodofia. [£#. Beil. 

Enter Don Alonzo, and Don Melchor. fLl Q_ jy, 
Cam. Don Melchor , a word in private. 

Mel. Your Pleafure, Lady. • Sir I will wait on you immediately. 

Cam. I am lent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no ill will. You 
may guefs whom I mean. * , 

Mel. Not by my own Merits , but by knowing whom you ferve : but I 
confefs I wonder at her late ftrange ufage, when ihe fled from me. 

Cam. That was only a miftake i but I have now, by her Command, been 
in a Thoufand places in queft of you. vB®pT ? 1 

Mel. You overjoy me. t , L . 

Cam . And where, amongft the reft, do you think I have been looking 

you ? 

' Mel. Pray refrefh my Memory. 

Cam In that fame Street, by that fame Shop y you know where, by a 

good Token. 

Mel. By what Token? 

Cam. Juft by that Shop, where, out of your Noblenefs, you promis d 

me a new Silk Gown.. '■ • 

Mel. O, now I underftand you;^ . 

Cam. Not that I prefs you to a Performance —— 

Mel. take this, and pleafe your felf in thechoice of 

Cam. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me blufh y in feith,I ~~ at ? ? 1 ! ‘ am> J , 

I f W ear ’tis only becaufe 1 would keep fomething for your fake 

But my Lad y expedts you immediately in her Apartment. ^ CamiI , 3 . 

Mel. I’ll wait on her. if I can poffibly-— ~ . th L n will i aga in 

But if I can prevail with Don Alonz.ojot his^ g ’ p jfide. 

confider, which of the Ladies belt def | rv ^.f ^ enefs in leaving you. 
pT« Alonzo.] Sir, I beg your Pardon for this R " dene .[ s ’ . le !J nl “ y he is a 
* Alon. I cannot poflibly refolve with my felf, to tell him P rffide. 
Thief y but i’ll gild the Pill for him to fwallow. j/d; 


IM 




Met. 1 believe he has difcoverMbur'Amour : how he furveysme for* 
Son-in-Law ! . ZAfidc. 

Mon. Sir, I am forry, for your fake, that true Nobility is not always 
accompanied with Riches to fupport it in its Luftre. 


Mel. You have a juft Exception againft the Capricioufnefs of Deftiny ; 
i ICUllCU yet if I were Owner of any Noble Qualities; ( which 1 am not) I Jhould 
t &. (Pcuvd£~ not muc ^ e Hsem the Goods of Fortune. 

\ — . Alon. But pray, conceive me, Sir; your Father did not leave you flou- 

\tbL&h-UX-' rising in Wealth. 

1/j * ,L fs i'll MeL Only a very fair Seat in Anddufia , with all the Pleafures imagina- 

b!e abbut ’ t: tllat alone i were my poor Defects according, which I con- 
& JiiYj ™*’ fefs they are not, were enough to make a Woman happy m it! 

| & x (hiyofyMkv Alon. But give me leave to come tctthe point, I befeech you ; Sir, I 
I 'XT I f) ha ve a Jewel, which I value irifinitefy; and i ■ hear- it is -ia^ourPolftffip 

. /YlcUA&'U- • on : bull accufe your Wants, not you, for it. .<• -*••4 

I tx Khlk r ^ eL Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, butfte were not loft, wire 
I ' :<y Ihe in Pofleffion of a Man of Parts. 

\Jio 07 rLt'- ^ Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir — 

Jvfe Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir— 


Alon. I know what you would fay, Sir, That a Man of Honour is not 
capable of an unworthy Action; but therefore I do not accufe you of the 
Theft, I fuppofe the Jewel was only put into your hands. 

Mel. By Hqpoufable ways, I allure you, Sir. ' |||pw| 

Alon. Sir, Sir? will you reftore my Jewel ? ’ || , gi; 

Mel. Will you pleafe, Sir, to give me leave to be the unworthy Poflef- 


Mel. A Diamond Rini» Sir Hn n meon ) 
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of my Family. Now, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have liberty 
to fpeak without interruption. 1 ; 

Mel. This Diamond you fpeak on, I confefs. - y 

Alon. But what need you confefs, Sir, before you are accus’d ? 

Mel. You promis’d you would hear me in my turn. Sir, but— 

Alon.' Butfas-.you were- faying , it is needlels, becaule 1 have already 
fpoken for you. . • 

Mel. The truth is. Sir, I was too prefumptuous to take this Pledge from 
Theodofia without your knowledge ; but you will pardon the invincible ne- 
ceflity, when I tell you 

Alon. You need not tell me, I know your Neceffity Was the Reafonof 
: it, and that Place and Opportunity have caus’d your Errour. 

Mel. This is the ^cfaeft Old Man I ever knew •, he prevents me in my 
Motion for his Daughter. Since, Sir, you know the Caufe of my Errours, 
and are pleas'd to lay part of the Blame Upon Youth and Opportunity; I 
befeech you, favour me fo far, to accept me , as fair Theodofia already 

** Alon. I conceive you. Sir, that I would accept of yourExcufe: why,; ’fVildl'lo 
re the Diamond, and *tis done. 

1. More joyfully th&n 1 receiv’d it : and with it I beg the Honour t 

be receiv’d by you as your Spn-in-Law. 

Alon. My Son-in-Law^f^s is the moll: pleafant Proportion I ever 

heard. - 

Mel I am proud you think it fo ; but, Iproteft, l think not 1 deferve 

this Honour. • 

Alon. Nor I, I allure you. Sir Marry my Daughter — ■ ha, ha, ha. 

Alon. Tknowwhat you would fay , Sir ; That there is too muchhaMrd 
in the Profeffioa of a Thief, and therefore you would marry my Daughter 
to become rich, without venturing your Neck for’t. IbefeechyouS.r 
Real on, be apprehended, and, if you pleafe, be hang d , it lhall makeno 

breach betwixt us. For my. part, U1 keep your Counfe Pi Alrwi'/o. 



m /"at 

{Exit Alonzo. 


n ‘& S hthe Devil in this Old Man ; firft.to give me oceaficntoconfels - * Ajf 


01 /P C 

.. /Pw °L h* 


: ■ 


Enter Jacinta, Beatrix 

Mask But, Madam, do you take me for a Man of Honour ? 

1 J ac ' No. \ ' . , c t A t xwnnld have fworn that my Matter 

Mask. Why, there’s it ; if you had, I would have iww * he 

has neither done nor intended you any Injury , i oppose y 
knew you in your Difgmfe^ ^ - herfo , is an Aggravation of his 


Beat. Nay, to know 

Grime. 
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Mask: Unconfcionable Beatrix ! Would you two have all the Carnival 
to your felves ? He knew you, Madam, and was refolv’d to countermine 
you in all your Plots. But when he faw you fo much piqued, he was too 
good natur’d to let you fleep in wrath, and fent me to you to difabufe 
you : for, if the bufinefs had gone on till to morrow, when Lent begins, 
you would have grown fo peevifh 

that the quarrel would never have been ended. 

Jac. Well * this mollifies a little : .1 am content he fhall fee me. 

Mask. But, that you may be fure he knew you, he will bring the Cer- 
tificate of thePurfe along with him. 

Jac. I fhall be glad to find him innocent. 


-1 
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_ '■ Q'-_4d Enter Wildblood at the other end of \he Stage. 

Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out fo often. ItcOuld not be me, it 
mutt be the Devil that did it : he took all the Chances, and chang’d ’em 
after I had thrown ’em: but, I’ll be even with him » for I’ll never throw 
one of his Dice more. 

Mask. Madam, ’tis certainly my Mailer ; and he is fo zealous tq make 
his Peace, that he could not flay till I call’d him to you - Sir. 

Wild. Sirrah, I’ll teach you more Manners than to leave me another 
time: you Rogue, you have loll me two hundred Piftols, you, and the 
Devil your Accomplice ; you, by leaving me to my felf, and he by tempt- 
ing me to play it off 1 “ 

Mask. Is the wind in that Door ? here’s like to be fine doings 

Wild. Oh mifehief ! am I fallen into her ambulh ? I mull face it out 
with another quarrel. j- 
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already YoarM3nhas been treating your Accommodation ; ’ds half made 

Wild. I, on your part it may be. 

Jac. He fays you knew me. 

well’ that my poor heart akes for’t: I 
Bed wlthout teIhn E y° u ®y mind i but, upon confideration 

* Jac. To bring the Money with you. 

K T,° d 5 d f e my grievances, which are great, and many. 

Mask. Well, for Impudence, let thee alone. y 

Wild. As in the firll place 

Jac. I’Jl hear no Grievances ; where’s the Monev > 

'Sip si)' I • Ir fM f knt> — * 


Beat. I ; kc|p to that. Madam. 

Wild. Do you think me a Perfon to be fo us’d > 

Jac We will not quarrel } where’s the Money ? 

Wild. By your favour, we will quanjel. 

•Beat. Money, Money — — 

U'Ud. I am angry, and'ean hear nothing. 

Beat. Money, Money, Money, Money. 

Wild . Do you think it a reafonable thing to put on two difeuifes in a 
"*•> t0 «'"«*» Man i (-Help me, M»kJ, for I »anf Afg«S!' »£.- 

minably) 


k 



I now help or we are gone.) • ” “"**■•* » 

Musk. Would (he offer to bring Money to you ? firft to affront your 
Poverty. — — — 

I * to affront my Poverty. But, that’s no great matter \ and ' , 

Mask. And then, to bring you Money (I flick faft, Sir.) j 
I Wild: (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I’ll cut your Throat }) and 

m then, as t was faying, to bring me Money 5 * 

W ~ Masl^ Which is the greateft and mofl fweet of all temptations * and to 
[ think you could refill it : being alfo aggravated by her handfomnefs who 
I brought it ? 

I Wild. Refill it? no^ I would fhe would underftand it, I know better 
! what belongs to flefh and bloud than fo. * 

Beat . tc Jac. This is plain Confederacy *, I frnoak it ; he came on pur- 
L pofe to quarrel with you *, break firft with him and prevent it. 

| Jac.. If :t be come to that once; the P e vH tnkc rht? hindmoftt I’ll not 
be laft in love 5 for that will be a difhonour to my Sex. 

Wild. And then > * 

Jac. Hold Sir-, there needs no more : you lhall fall out *, and I’ll gra- 
tify you with a hew occafion : I only try’d you, in hope you would be falfe; 
and rather than fail of my defign, brought Gold to bribe you to’c. 

n A 1 ... nrt ill kni>rroirt n»’P mntpnt fA IaH 5 
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Jac. 1 hare nothing of yours to keep ^ therefore take back your liberal 
Promifes. Take ’em in imagination. 

Wild . Not to be behind hand with you in your frumps, I give you back 
your Purfe of Gold : take you that in imagination. 

Jac. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths and Proteftations j. 
they are *hever the worfe for the wearing, I allure you : therefore tak* 
’em, fpick and fpan new, for the ufe of your next Miftrefs. ? 

Mask; Beatrix, follow your Leader \ here’s the (ixpenny Whittle you 
gave me, with the Mutton-Haft*. l ean fpare it, for Knives are of little 
ufe in Spain, 

Beat . There*s your Seiffors, with the (linking Brafs- Chain to ’em : ’tis 
well there was no love betwixt us *, for they had been too dull to cut it. 

Mask. There’s the Dandriff-Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There’s your Ferret Riboning for Garters. 

Mask- I would never have come fo near as to have taken ’em from you. 

Beat . For your Letter I have itjiot about me } but upon reputation I’ll 
bum it. ^ 

Mask- And for yours, I have already j«&ifcto» a"fitting implaymcn t i - — 
Courage, Sir *, how goes the Battel on your Wing ? 

Wild. Juft drawing off on both (ides. Adieu, Spain. 

Jac. Farewel old England.- 

Beat. Come away in Triumph^ the day’s your own, Madam. 

Mask . I’ll bear you off upon my Shoulders, Sir i we have broke their 
hearts. 

Wild. Let her go firft then I’ll Hay and keep the honour of the Field. 

Jac. Pll not retreat, if you flay till midnight. , - 

' Wild. Are you fure then we have done loving ? 

Jac. Yes, very fure ; I think fo. W ’ ' 1 

We ^ ^ ou are ’ ^ or ot herwife I feel my ftomach a little 
maukiio, Ifhouid have doubted another fit of Love were coming up. 

'itrlj 00 ’• ^ cu !: inconftanc y fccures you enough for that. 

Wild. That’s it which makes me fear my own returning ; nothing vexes 

me but that you fhould part with me fo (lightly , as though I were not 
wo ( £ th yon* keeping • well, ’tis a (ign you never, lov’d me. 

Jac . Tis.thejeaft of your care whether I did or did not : it may be it 
pad been more for the quiet of my felf, if I — but ’cis no matter. I’ll 
^ot give you that fatisfa&ion. 

Wild, But what’s the reafon you will not give it me/ 

Jac. For the reafon that we are quite broke off. 

. Wild . Why are we quite broke off/ T ! 

> Jac. Why are we not? 

WHd Well, fince ’tis pa£t, ’tis palt* but a Pox of all fooli/h quarrel- 
ling, for my part. §r ' -.vi 1 

a roifehief of all foolilh difguifemepts- for my part. 

Wtld. But if it were to do again with another Miftrifs, 1 would e’en 
plainly confefs I had loft my Money. , . 

Jac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, I wouid learn more 
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eftfe1t 'T ifI A0Uld play theF001 ’ and ask y° u Pard0D > you would 

Jac. No, never fubmit, for I fhould fpoil you again with pardoning 

Mas\. Do you hear this, Beatrix : they are juft upon the point of ac- 
commodation •, we muft make hafte , or they’ll make a Peace by them- 
jfelves *, and exclude us from the Treaty. ' ' ' 

Beat . Declare your felf the Aggreflor then : and I’ll take you into 
mercy. 

Wild. The worft that you can fay of me is, that I have lov’d you thrice 
over. * ■■ ; • ; *-■ 1 * : ■ 

Jac . The prime Articles, between Spain and England , are feal’d •, for 
the reft, con cerning a more ftritt Alliance ^ if you pleafe, we’ll difpute 
“lem in the Garden. ' 

Wild . But, in the firft place, let us agree on the Article of Navigation, 
I befeech you. ~ 

Beat . Thefe Leagues offenfive and defenfive, will be too ftri&forus, 
Maskal : a Treaty of Commerce will ferve our turn. ™ 

Mask* With all my heart *, and when our Loves are veering, 

We’ll make no words, but fall to Privateering . 4 ‘ f 

[ [Exeunt the Men leading the Wcnten* 

' * ' 




i 


L 


C T V. 


•• * • . • » ■* . / 

Lopez, Aurelia and Camilla. _LcD.( 

Lop. ’TM S true, if he had continu’d ^onftant to you, I flioufd have 
L thought ray felf oblig’d jn honour to be his Friend ; but 1 
could no longer fuffer him to abufe a Perfon, of your worth and beauty,, 

W 1 ^ar. f But is it poflible, Don Mdckt fliould be falfe to 

fworn, I did not imagine fuch a Treachery could have been in nature, 

^^’Tms^bfs! Madam, which gave me the confidence to wait upon 

lof. But to clear it to you that he is falfe , at J waS en . 
an Alfignatiooi with your Coufin , in the Garden , 1 am 1 

deavouring it not an hour ago. * .' mmn de me extreamly 

Jar. I fwear this Evenings Air-begins to incommode roe exir ^ 
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with a Cold * but yet, in hope of detecting this perjur’d Man, I ana con- 
tent to ftay abroad. 

Lop . But withal, "you muft permit me to tell you. Madam, that it is 
but juft I fhould haye fome /hare in a Heart which I endeavour to redeem : 
in, the Law of Arms, you know, that they who pay the Ranfom have right 
to difpofe of the Prifbner. ' • : \ 

Aur. The Prize is fo^ very inconSderable , that ’cis not worth the 
claiming. f 

Lop . If I thought the Boon were fmall, I would not importune my Prin- 
cefs with the asking it: but ftnce my Life depends upon thy Grant — 

Cam , Mam, I muft needs tell your Lathip, that Don Lopez, has deferv’d 
you : for hehas adted all along like a Cavalier ; and more for your Intereft 
than his own ♦, befides, Mam, Don Melchor is as poor as he is falfe : for my 
Oi. part, I lhall ne’er endure to call him Matter* 

Aur. Don Lopez , go along with me, 1 can promife nothing *, but I fwear 
I will do my beft,to dif ingage my Heart from this furious tender which I 
have for him. 

Cam . If I had been a Man, I could never have forfaken you : Ah, thofe 
languifhing Calls, Mam* and that pouting Lip of yourLaihip, like a 
Cherry-bough weigh’d down with the weight of Fruit ! 

Aur. And that Sigh too, 1 think, is not altogether difagreeable $ tafe- 

HIvwkUiIiI w IwPlf 1 //rwW-v f v« " 

Cam. Well, Don Lopez, you’ll be but too happy. 

Lop. If I were once PoflelTor- . # . . * | ^1- 

. B ' * •’ ' * X . . ■ y- •. 

t): .-3.- Ax ; Enter Bellamy and Theodofia. 

TJoeod. O, we are furpriz’d !. . . ... . • 

Bell. Fear nothing. Madam, I think I know ’em : Don Lopez. ^ 

Lop . Ourfamous Aflrologer, how came you here ? 

Bell. I am infinitely happy to have met you with Donna Aurelia , that 
you may do me the favour to fatisfie this Lady, of a Truth, which I can 
fcarce perfwade her to believe. 

Lop . I am glad our Concernments are fo equal: for I have the like Fa- 
vour to ask from Donna Theodofia. 

Theod. Don Lopez is too Noble to be refus’d any thing within my Pow- 
er y and I am ready to do him any Service, after 1 have asked my Coufln 
if ever Don Melchor pretended to her ? * ’ 

Aur. ’Tis the very Qjieftion, which l was furioufly refolv’d to have ask’d 
of you. 

rW.'I muft confefs, he has made fome Profeflions to me .• and withal > 

I will acknowledge my own weaknefs fo far, as to tell you, I have given 
way he ihould often vifitme, when the Woi;ld believed him abfent. 

Aur. O Cavalier Aflrolo^r^ how have you betray’d me / Did not vou 
allure me, that Don Aielchor^s tender Love and Inclination was for me 
only? > 

m I had it from his Star, Madam, I do allure you ; and if that twink- 
Wfalft, I cannot help it: TtoilluvJiuxe^^ 
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L°?‘ Now, Madam, the-. Truth. is-^vident AnHZTTTT — ^ ^ 

might eafily be deceiv’d in Don Afclchor- forldartlffi thl * Cavalier, he 

he never knew to which of you he was moI^inclinMfofhf ‘•r!°J r ° U botb ’ 
writ Letters^, the other. CUn d • for he vifited one, and 

Then, Madam, I muft claim your Promife- n; n „n. 
difco^ to you, that Don Melchor is unworthy of your Favours thlt // 

lake me happy, who, aa^aftimmanvlmalf^ions cannejej ^ 


-OpCXU 


you would make me happy, who, a 

be guilty of fuch a Fallhood. „ v * ] * *P£~ — ’'“““ v,S4 /n </ 

™ ^ I have been deceivJAie Mekhor, whom I fme knownfolone V&W-/al71 
you cannot reafonably expe^gpld truftyou, at a day’s Acqu^tance ’ 

B t a - fir that, Ma dam, iy^gy ay know as much of me in a day, as you 
can in all your ^lfei ^^fenrfpiuours circulate like my Blood, at lartheft 
within 24 hours. I amTHam and true, like all my Countrymen •, you fee’ 

to the bottom of me, as eafily as you do to the Gravel of a-clear Stream in 
Autumn. 

Lof. You plead fo well, Sir, that I defire you you would fpeak for me 

too : my Caufe is the fame with yours , only it has not fo good an Advo- 
cate. s . 

Aur. Since I cannot make myfelfjiappy, I will have the Glory to feli- % , ] h fj, 
citate another : and therefore, I declare, 1 will reward the Fidelity of Don J^. L 




[Ol 


k. 


— / ; • f 

Theod . All that I can fay, at prefent, is, That I will never be Don Mel 
chor 7 s : the reft, Time, and your Service muft make out. 

Bell. I have all I can exped, to be admitted as eldeft Servant ^ as Prefer- 
ment falls, I hope you will remember my Seniority. ; 
j|r Cam. Mam, Do ^Melchor. , 

Aur. Cavaliers, retire a little •, weihall fee to which of us he will make 
his Court. x LThe Men withdraw All 

Enter Don Melchor. fTl * 3^1 , j|r 

Don Melchor, I thought you had been a~bed before this time. 

Mel Fair Aurelia , this is a Blefling beyond Expedacion to fee you agen 
fo foon. 

Aur. What important Bufinefs brought you hither ? 

Mel Only to make my Peace with you before 1 flept. You know you 

are the Saint to whom i pay my Devotions . 

Aur. And yet it was beyond your Exp'edances to meet me ? 1 nis is aU- 

Theod. advancing Don Melchor, whither wereyou bound fo late? 

Mel. What lhall l fay ? I amTo confounded, that I know not to whichof 

them I fhou dexcufe my felf! * . ir>. . „ ma irpnmi 

Theod. Pray anfwer me truly to one Queftion: Did you never m y 

Addreffes to mv Con fin? n . . \ \ < 

Mel. Fie, fie. Madam } there’s, a Queftion indeed . . • 

Aur. How,' Monitet of Ingratitude } can you deny Mel* 

ypurP^jEofttp me? 
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Mel. I Ijy nothing, rfctdain. mj a- ; > ! ** * ■'„• 

rkfl^r Which of us is it, for wJwwuyou art contfero’d ? 

‘Mel. For that. Madam, you mirftexeufe me Thavamore Difcretion 
- than to boaft a Lady’s Favour, c ;♦ • 4 ' ! j 

Am. Did you counterfeit arfAddrefs^o \y 
Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam -, but 1 ^ wiltta^Mjtopf you in 
private •, for thele Matters are too tender for publick dfk 

their Swords drawn&tjf'' 

Bellamy and jHpjs is %gge 

* top. Ladies,’ W would hot.have diflSiSpsyou but as we were walking to 
the Garden door, it open’d fudderii ^g j j fl^ ; andweconfufedly-faw, by 
'! MndTi-lipht-I forte Perfons en trine. buW>tf|B ^w.w ere we know not. 

/ Beil. You had bell: retire into th«fifn^|HM^g,$an^ leave us to take 

our Tbrtunes, without Prejudice to yoht Reputations.’ 

mao? r-T.cre ^ , • > 

Enter Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 

. to Jac. entrinv. Do not fear. Madam 5 I think l heard my Friend’s 
nz/fitsVom -/ ' . . , -' :i . 

sJsjoOvShtf • ” 7/ ^fel r ^ ^ang y° u • * s lt V° u ^ ave 8* ven us this hot Alarm ? 

*##^Were’s more in’t than yoM^magine ; the whole houfe is up : fot 
feeing yfc^jwo, and not knowing you, after I had entred the Garden door, 
I madefbo much hafte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in 
it. With the Noife one of the Servants came running in, whom I forc’d 
back *, and doubtiefs he is gone for Company, for you may fee Lights run- 
ning through every Chamber. 

Theod;ixv&jac. What will become of us ? - v ' s ; 1t « 

Bell . We muft have recourfe to our former Refolution. Let the Ladies 
retire into the Garden- Houfe. And , now I think on’t, you, Gentlemen, 
fhall go in wish ’em, and leave me and Maskal to bear the brunt on’t. 

Mask- Me, Sir? I befeech you, let me go in with the Ladies too. Dear 
Beatrix, fpeak a good word f6r me *, I proteft, ’tis more out of Love to 
thy Company, 'than for any fear I have. 

Bell You, Dog, I have need of your Wit and Counfel. We have no 
time to deliberate. Will you flay. Sir ? fj* Maskal. 

Mask- No, Sir-, ’tis nofr for my Safety. 

Bell. Will you in. Sir ? . \ f*to Melchor. 

Ms l . No, Sir * ’tis not for my Honour, to be aflifting to you : I’ll to 
Don Jhnzfl , and helptojrevengethe Injury you are doipg him. 

BelL Then we are loft ^ I can do nothing. > r 
; <Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave, Sir. 

iprti . [ Falls upon him , and throws him down. 

I hate your Spanish Honour, ever fince it fpoil’d our JEnglijh Pla$s, with 
Faces about, and t’other fide. 

Mel. What do you mean, you will not murder me? 

Mull Valour be opprefi'd by Multitudes? ; JHif r' 

mu. 
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The <SMj>cl^Afiroloetr. ' ‘ 

ei “’ Ma " |wi tag 

I : ' four Men takf him each by a Limb and 

G o oJ^yV>1 1 s never think themfelves admirM t-sn * 1 / 
^m»0 pa, him in /petit. Madam,' gi,e him U« fo,“" 

, Enter the^kn ambt. +} * 

CavaLi ad,eS fCar n0thing ’ WBe Garden-ftStife with thefe 

Mask. Oh that I were a Cav#*?- too ! r Is troino with them 

Bell. Come you baclySirrafi^*’- , & ^ [Stops hi * 

Think your felves as a Sanduary, only keep quiet what ever 

flappCIlSg r 

*. . rT , . , , „ ' . {.Exeunt all hut Bell, and Mask. 

Alask. Hark, I hear the Foe coming : methinks they threaten too. Sir;' “ ' 

oray let me go in for a Guard to the Ladies , and poor Beatrix. I can 
fht much better when there is a Wall betwixt me and danger,?* 

Bell. Peace, I have occafipn for your Wit to help me lye. ' 

Mask. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner, you have, had my lafl lye already 
I have not one more to do me Credit, as I hope to be fav’d, Sir. 

Bell. Vittore, Vittore •, knock under you Rogue , and confefs me Con- 
lerour, and you fhall fee I’ll bring all off. 


% 




ty f 

( J / 
iw&J 


Enter Don Alonzo, and fix Servants, with Lights, and Swords drawn; . 
Alon. Search about there. N 

BelL Fear nothing*, do but vouch what I fhall fay. ~~ ~ " 

Mask For a Pafiive Lye I can yet do fomething. ' 

Alon. Stand : who goes there ? 

Bell. Friends; ^ ± 



Alon. Friends ? Who are you ? 

• Bell . Noble Don Alonzo, fuch as are watching for your good. 

Alon . Is it you, Sennor Ingles* Why all this norfe and tumult? where 
are my Daughters and my Neece? But, in the firft place, though latt 
nanrtt, how came you hither. Sir* , ^ 

Bell.. I came hither by Aftrology, Sir. . . . .. f - 

Mask, My Matter’s in. Heavens fend him good Shipping with his Lye, 

aad-aU kin&De v i Is Hand h is Fr iendsi 

AUn. How, by Aftrology , Sir *, meaning you came hither by Art 

^BeU. y; by pure^iology. Sir, I forefaw, bymyArt, alittleaftec 
1 had left you , that, your Neece and Daughters would this night run a 
mf/mp A oix/ow from this very Garden. 
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hafte toadvertife you-, but I Tee there’s no refitting Deftiny, fotf juft as I 
was entring the Garden-Door I met the Women, with their Gallants, all 
under Sail, and outward bound.- , . ; • — 

— Mask. 1 hereupon vv.lia^<S^,nK he'but draws by my advice • 

Bell. How now, Mr. RaskaV? are^you itching to be in ?• ... 

Mask Pray, Sir, let me go«up'with you in this Lye, aj)d be not too 
covetous of Honour ? you know fiiever ftood with you y noj 
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is come to me, I cannot refill, t 
Bell . Content *, tell on. 
Mask. So, in fhort, Sir, we 


ptation. 



-ourage 


irew 


and then my Matter \ 4>nt, 


being over-powered, they have efcap’d us^ib that I think you may go to 

I n _ J 1 - T - /VI C Vr/Nnrt f llAft 


Bed, and troub e your felf no/ further, for gone they are. 

J _ ■r-r V. I 1. I I % ‘‘ MS I ^X« . * 

a fy 

Lye for aBa wd, tfhen fhfe wouiyw h ^le a young Squire. 
.aTTupTtiie^fficers of Juft ice, Til have'the Town fearch’d im- 


Bell. You tell a lye ! you hafae curtail’* 

hen fffe 


tcfinventaLye for a Baw d 

vcr. 


invention : you are not fit 
Ilea 


ion. 


ffj 


mediatelyj . E t J||| I |L 

Bell. ’Tfisinyain, Sir ; I know, by my Art, you’ll never recover ’em : 
betides, ’tis an affront to my Friends, the Stars, who have otherwife dif- 
pos’d of ’em. 7 ' 

• Z -S* Enter a Servant. - .. 

Sen Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden* Door, and the Door lock’d* 
fo that of neceffity they.;muft be in the Garden yqt. 

Alon. Difperie your felves, Tome into the Wildernefs, fome into the 4 
Allies, and feme into the Parterre : you, Diego^ go tff to get out the Key, 
and run to the Corigidor for his affiftance : in the mean time I’ll fearch 
the Garden- Houfe my felf. ’ - |gj fl 

[Exeunt all the Servants but on*. 
unbn tted^agah^if yw pleofo dr, - lea v e ^ou oil tto . 
-hoftowy ' O f ll i i i ‘ . \ , v a !; r • f . it-; [To Bellamy afide. 

Alon . Come, Cavalier,' jet us in together. 

BelLholding him. Hold, Sir, -f or t H & frv ea, you are not mad. 

Alon . We muft leave ho place unfearch’d. A. Light there. 

Bell. Hold, Ifay, do you know what you are undertaking ? and have 
you arm’d your felf with refolution for fuch an ad venture ? • 

/Alon. What adventure? 

Bell. A word in private v-— The place you would go into is full of en- 
chanuTier ts •, there are at this time,, for ought I know, a Legion of Spi- 
rits in it , • . / ■ 

Alon. You confound me with wonder, Sir ! 

Bell I have been making there my Magical Operations, to know the 
event of your Daughter’s .flight : and, to peffo^m ig rightly* have been 
forc’d 'to call up Spirits of federal Orders : arid there they are humming' 
like a fwa: m oLBees, fome ftalking about upon the ground j forfief flying, 
arid feme fti-cking upon the Walls iike Rear-mice* r.V, j )Bj | * 

M^k. 1ik» Qai LV , i n .h i u^ he’s got oft again. 1 W n<p 

Alon . Now, Sir, I fhall try’ the truth of your Friend Oup o me. Tocon- 
fefs the fecret of my Soul tojpu, I have all my yfeT^^noustbJN^ 


TbegMocfyoAft 
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©eyi! : And t0 * hat P l,r P°!? K av t, c ? nn ’ d A & ri ff« through and through, 
and made Experiment of all his Rules, Pari die & incremento Luna. and 
yet could never compafs the fight of one of thefe Damoniums ; if you will 
ever oblige me, let it be on this Occafion. 

Mask- There’s another florin arifing; 

Bell. You fhall pardon njg, Sif* i’ll not expofe you to that Peril for the 
World, without due Preparations of Ceremony. . * [ ~ ' / / 

Jlon. For that, Sir, I always carry a Talifman about me; that will fe-| 7 ) IlldckffK 
cure me': and therefore I will venture ia aJSod’s Nam^ and defie ’em aiy n /§ 

at once. • {Going inf/. dMlkVlti. 

Mask- How the pox will he get oft from this ? . n g 

Beil. Well, Sir, fince you are fo refol v’d, fend ofFyour Servant, that there 
iy be no noife made on’t, and we’ll take our Venture. 

Jlon. Pedro , leave your Light, and help the Fellow fearch the Garden. 

, [Exit Servant. 

Mask- What does my incomprehenfible Mailer mean f 
Bed. Now Imufltell you, Sir, you will fee that which will very much 

aftonifh you, if my Art fail me not. • 

{Goes to the door. 2 You, Spirits and Intelligences that are within there. 

Hand clofe, and filent, at your peril, and fear nothing-, but appear in 

your own Shapes, boldly Maskal, open the door. A 

rMaskal toes t*one fide of the Scene, which dram and difct/vers 

Theod. Jac. Aur. Beat. Caro. Lop. Wild, /landing all 
without motion in a Rank . 

: " e 

y °S 8 £ToSfli'»n. In piece, : the* are the ve., Shapes I Con- 
JSVSl truly reprefeat to you in »hat Company yourNtet. and 

Dr Z ht whT;^hT£Ei! £“l f -ssft Isis 

R TJd S^edtg^oeriit take 
heed of him if he gets you once iuo . 1 . f Wildblood tracing Jacinta. 

^ He feems to haye got poMon of the Spirit of m *1 

you have read Baftifta Porta : has he not the Leer , ^ 

bauch’d Spirit ? there’s mv Niece Jurclia, with the Spirit 

aAd ■ ’.“ir 

yOU 

Alon. 



SoaeTpmhow elites That one. that is in this very' 
: Bell. She’s fllP wl *,* £v but Wl Ihew 


p^tn ooith y 

other titnec 




and by yonr elbow i 
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^ Mon. And that Baggage, Beatrix , how I would fwinge her if I had her 

alonnrthh here ’ 1 lay my Life Ae was in the Plot for the flight of her Miftrefles.* 

1 W ,, (Y j r> n c* j K , , CBeat. claps her bands at him. 

10 'fia.Jffivh- Sir i y°u oo ill to provoke her : for being the Spirit of a Woman, 

: — Ihe is naturally mifchievous : you fee foe can fcarce hold her hands from 

you already. 

Maik '}& n1 l? ,one t0 revenge your quarrel upon Beatrix : if e’er Ihe 
come to light, 1 11 take a courfe with her I warrant you. Sir. 

5W/ Now come away, Sir v have you feen enough ; the Spirits are in 

pain whilft we are here, we keep ’em too long condens’d in Bodies • if 
we were gone, they would rarifie into Air immediately, Masqat , font the 

. . a , . CMaskal^w to the Scence, audit clofes. 

■Alon. Monjtram mmtnts l O Prodigy of Science / '■ 

T - TWI 'P t~ 

■ Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 

Bell. Now help me with a Lye, Maskal, or we are loft. 

Mas K Sir, I cou Id never lye with Man or Woman in a fright. 

wrt, I Sir ’ we found this Gentleman bound and gagg’d, and hedelir’d 

" u LL » s t0 hung him to you with all hafte imaginable. 

- AJft HQir Qirl t 0 1 



Uu/iiUl 


^ Sir, Sir • y°ur two Daughters and your Niece— —— 

. . • They are gone, he knows it : but are you mad, Sir, tofet thisner- 
L a mcious Wretch at liberty ? V uuu ’ oir, to iet cmsper- 

Mel. I endeavour’d all that I was able - . 

Mask. N-ow T ..Si^, -I-4 W v eif 


JJfjlML. 



He was endeavouring indeed to havegot away with ’fcarf^foryiwr Daug < h- 

” s ” atKr ’ Th “ M, ‘ 1,33 " ot a spi - 

cL . Bell. This was he I meant to fliew you, 

*. Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? 

Daagit”; o'lZ'n S!”’ k ~ “*‘"•0. «* •» Me 

Mel. I fwear to you by my Houour • 

d«»tto2?;;S" f ,S‘ s Cr' ,K aft " »= Wtheimp.. 

i.MC»S; he 14 i ‘ np " d ” t? The ca “ re !•>■»«■. an put him quickly 

iu/i' uT buE ° ne wo £ d ’ Sir > and PJ1 difcover all to you. 

if hefpJaksonefyHa. 

Alan. Will be fo f [’ll ft°p my £ ars . av7ay with him. 

/his Lcomph£ aUehterS areyeE inthe Garden > hidden by this Fellow and 

h ir‘ 1,11 ftop my ears , «1 flop my ears. 
Mask. « thefamtme dfo A Thief, a Thief; away wit h-Mm, 

AaJ) Q J.. L Servants carryMelChor off fir noting. 

Mon. 
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jilon. He thought to have born us down with his Confidence. 

, , ' Enter another Servant, 

Serv. Sir, with much ado we have eot out the Kev ,j .. , 

JUn. Then, a, I told m runJkklv *2 


him to come hitner in Her Ion, toexTminel MaletS? ,d ° r ’ aad defire 
Jlon. Hark, what Noife is that within ? I 

Bell. One of the^ Devils, I warrant you, has got a Cold withbeine fo 
long out of the fire, j* * v . ™ 6 

Alon. Blefs hisDevillhip, as I may fay. 

. ,■ fWildblood fneez.es again. 

Serv. to Don Alon . This is a Man’s Voice ; do not fuffer your felf to be 
eceiv’d fo grofly, Sir.* 

Mask* A Man’s Voice, that’s a good one indeed / that you fhould live to 
thefe Years, and yet be fo filly, as not to know a Man from a Devil. 

Alon . There’s more in’t than I imagin’d : hold up your Torch, and go 
W firft, Pedro, and 1 will follow you. , 

Mask. No, let me have the Honour to be your Uiher. // V * 

LTakes the Torch , and goes in ^ * 

Mask, within."] Help, help, help, 3 - .f 

Alon. What’s- the Matter? - . 

.Bell. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. • 

Re-Enter Maskal, without the Torch. 

Maskj I was no fooner enter’d, but a huge Giant feiz’d my Torch, and 
fell’d me all along, with the very Whiff of his breath, as he pafs’d by 

me. ; 

Alon. Blefs us ! . % , • . . * 

Bell, at the door to them within. Pafs out now while you have timeinttie. 

dark : the Officers of Juftice will be here immediately, the Garden door 
is open for you, 

Alon. What are you muttering there. Sir ? 

Bell. Only difmiffing thefe Spirits of Darknefs, that they may trouble 
you no further: B« oilrig. 

Wildblood falls into Alonzo’; hands. 
jUn. I have caught fome body t are thefe your Spirits 1 Another light 

* it ■ « have it 

before .handle ' ' 
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Alon . Now I have another. 

Anr. ’Tis Maskal v m hpra caught* Sir. 

Alon. No, I thajfeycn Niece, ^his Artifice is too grofs ^ I know your 
Voice a little better. What ho, tiding Lights there. 

Bell. Her impertinence has ruin’ 


* 






Enter Servants with Lights, and Swords drawn, 
the Corrigidor is coming according to yourdefire,: in the 
mean time we have fecur’d the Garden- Dpors. 

Alon. l am glad on’t : I’ll make fome of ’em fev&e Examples. 

Wild . Nay, then as we have liv’d merrily, foletus die together: but 
we’ll (hew the Don fome fport fir ft. 

Theo, What will become of us! 

Jac. We’ll die for Company : nothing vexes me, but that I ai 
not a Man to have one thruft at . tha t milicinns-ol d . ^ fe her of be- 
fore I go. " 

Lop . Let us break our way through the Corrigidor’s Band. 

Jac . A match y-’faiUto? we’il venture our Bodies with you, you fliall put 
the Baggage in the middle. 

Wild. He that pierces thee, I fay no more, but I fhall be fomewhat an- 
gry with him : [To Alonzo] in the mean time ! I arreft you. Sir, in the 
behalf of this good Company. As the Corrigidor ufes us, fo we’ll ufeyou; 
Alon. You do not mean to murdenme ! 

Bell. You murder your felf if you force us to it. 

Wild . Give me a Razor there, that I may fcrape his Weefon, that th< 
Briftles may not hinder me when I come to cut it. 

Betf. What need you bring matters to that extremity ? you have your 
ranfom in your hand : here are three Men , and there are three Women ; 
\jy[ you underhand me. 

Jac . If not, here’s a Sword andtJn£,rt2g,i Tfaoafr : you underftand me. 1 

SvtUCWlJ?' This is very hard! 

•F . ^ Theo. The propofitions are good, and Marriage is as honourable as it 

• • . us’d to be. 

Beat. You had belt let your Daughters live branded with the name of 
Strumpets: for what ever befalls the Men, that will be fure to be their 
V , /hare. 

Alon . 1 can put them into a Nunnery. 

All the Women. A Nunnery ! 

Jac. I would ' have the* to know, thou gracelefs old Man, that I defy 
a Nunnery: name a Nunnery once more, and Idifown t4ee for my 
Father. i •'/**•* • -9^* • 

Lop You know theCuftomof the Country, in this cafe, Sir: ’tis ei- 
ther Death or- Marriage : the bufinefs will certainly be publick ^ and if 
they die, they have fworn you ihali bear ’em Company. 

Alon. Since it muft be fo, mhEedro, and ftop the Corrigidor : tell 
him it was only- a Carnival Merriment, which I raiftookfor a Rape and 
Robbery. 

’ Jm I 



you. 
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Jac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and 1 receive you into 
grace. 

Bell. Amonglt the reft of your tmftakes, Sir, I muft defire you to let 
my Afirelegy pafs for one : my Mathematicks, and^rt Magick, were only 
a Carnival device •, and now that’s, ending, I have moremind to deal with 


5l * 


f 


thcDewJ. 
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No Aftrologer ! ’ti$ impoffible ! 
Mask: I have known him. Sir, this fe\ 





my Oath 



■ •wljSP 

luawrurvHuuuu, «-m, feven years, anddar 

he has been always an utter ftranger to the Stars : a 
belett g r to Heave s * 

Lof. Then I have been couzen’d among the reft. 

Theo. And 1 •, but l forgive him. 

Beat. I hope you will forgive me , Madam*, who have been thecau 
on’t ^ but what he wants in Afirology he (hall make up to you fome othi 
way. I’ll pafs my word for him. 

Alon. I hope you are both Gentlemen ? 

Bell. As good as the Cid himfelf. Sir. 

Alon. And for your Religion, right Romans * 

Wild. As ever was Marc Anthony. 

Alon. For your Fortunes and Courages-—* ^ . 

Mask , They are both defperate, Sir > efpecially their Fortunes. , 

Theo to Bell. You fhould not have my confent fo foon, but only to re- 

”% m i ls « 

wiU be prop«- f l ffiaU be t0 marr y when I have no Love 

JTvI nM ytan f S .of to night Father: I mean to bury thxs 
Man e’er Lent be done, and get me anot er e ore ^ peters. 

Alon. Well, ma^ a nl g l?! 1 , ' me . f ince our Stars have doom’d 

Wild. trick of Fate, to catch us thus 

it fo, we cannot help it . bm as wfi fs > d by ; had 

had ******** to 

1 find--, and had we paft'd d t inaB ed upon confi- 

the Indies , and you for Greenland, c. er _ 

*•«>“> •« 

the third time. v p>n r i. t rieving an old Song of a Lover , that 

Jac. : I , think. iif w|li fit out.amou. 

was ever quarrelling «i 1. for an Eft thalamM 

fo well, that if you plcafryffU ff 

ihajilngit — - . , , \ Will 
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Wild. I never fung in all my Cffe-, nor ever durft try when I was alone, 
for fear of braying, ■ \ 1 

Jac. Juft me, up and down j but for a frolick let’s ling together: for 
I am fure if we cannoning no.w, we lhall never have caufe when we are 




married. 

mid. Begin then ; give me my Key, and 8K fet my Voice to’t. 
*“ r - *- Ifa la, fa la. immhmm 


Jac F 

mild. 


to 


s » % * fala L Is this yW belt, upon the Faith of a Virgin ? 
the Mufes, I am at my. pitch. ° 

Wild. Then do your worft. -and let theCompany be judge who lings worft, 
Jac. Upon condition the belt Sipger lhall wear the Breeches : prepare 
n ftrip, Sir ; I lhall put you into y'pur Drawers prefently. 

Wild I lhall be reveng’d with putting you into your Sm 
George for me. j 

Juc. St. James for me : come ftaite, Sir. 

soka 


Smock anon ; St. 


Damon. 


M 

C Elimena, of my heart , * 

N one (hall e\er bereave you : 
Jf , wit h your good leave I may 
Quarrel with you face a day , 

I will never leave 


m . 


2. 


Damon, 


Celimena. PaffiorPs but an empt t name 
Where refpett is wan ting : 

Damon you mifiakef your aim \ 

Hang your Heart, $nd burn your Flame 9 
Jf you mufl be ranting . 

% r j l 

Love as dull and muddy is, 

As decaying Liquors 
Anger fits it on the j Lees, 

And refines it by degrees, * 

Till it works it quicker. 

4 * / 

Celimena. Love by quarrels to feget. 

Wifely you endeavoun * 7 
With a grave Phyfiiian’s Wk, 

Who to cure an Agu\ fit , 

Put me in a Feavorl 

Damon- Anger rouzes Lovi to fight , 

J And his only bait ii 

9 Tis the f pur to duff delight, . 

And is but an ear/r bite * 

When defire at blight it. 


vt 


~3*. 


6, Cell- 


Ml 


The gMoctf-dJl 

6 . 





er: 


Cclimena. If fuch drops of hedt can fall 
In onr wooing weath\r * 

] l f fn d u 0pS0 L h ^ can f all > 

W'M h J?e the Devil and all, 
vv hen we come together. 

''•'t* •’ r • *■ * w • a 1 
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•l 


jw 


^W. Your judgment, Gentlemen : a Man, or a Maid > 
Bell. And you make no better Harmbny after yon are Marr 
^ave before, you are the miferableft Ciuple in Chriftendom. 
mid. Tis no great matter; if I had had a eon,) Vnir, n, 



' W 7*f no S rea *. matter i »« hadpad a good Voice, ihe w%§ 
fpoiPd it before to morrow. S 

Bell . When Masqat has married Beatrix, you tnav learn of her 
Mask. You fhall put her Life into a Leafe then. 

Wtld. Upon condition that when I Aopinto your Houfe from Hunt- 
ling, I may fet my Slippers at your Door, as a redoes at a Jews , that 
you may not enter. 

Beat. And while you refrefh your fe|f within, he fhall wind the Horn 
without. : I 

Mas\. I’ll throw up my Leafe firft. j ' I I 

Bell. Why thou would’ft not be fo ijsfpudent, to marry Beatrix for thy 
felf only. > r , 

Beat. For all his ranting and tearing; now, Pll pafs my word he (hall 
degenerate into as tame and peaceable a Husband, as a civil Woman would 
wifli to have. ~ 1 


Mel Sir 


Enter Don Melchor, with a Servant. 


Aw +■%>¥* vlll 

Alon . I know what you would fay , but your difcovery comes too late 

I BOW. 'V ” C "- - 4 

Md Why the Ladies are found. 

Aur. But their inclinations are loft, I can aflureyou. 
jac . Look you. Sir, there goes the Game: your Plate-Fleet is divided * 
P half for Spain> and half for England. 

Thee . You are juftly punifhM for loving two. ■ f l4 r 

a Mel. Yet I have the comfort of acaftLover: I will think well of my 
felf-, and defpife my Miftreffes. {Exit. 


§ 

S3 


DAN CE. 



Bell. Enough, enough ; let’s end the Carnival abed. 
Wild. And for thefe Gentlemen, when e’er they try, 
Way they all fpeed alToon, and well as I. 


1 > y 

■ 
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TT F art being [mail, I have rjai*-ur/n> i</ 

To mark your variom Cenfures of our Flay : 
looking for a Judgment, or a Wit , 

Jews, I faw ’em fcatter’d through the Fit : 

} nd where a knot of Smilers lent an Ear 
To one that talk’d, 1 knew the Foe was there. 

The Club of J eft s went round ; he who had none. 
Borrow’d o’ th’ next, and told it for his own; 

Among the reft they kept a fearful ftir. 

In whiff ring that he ft ole th ’ Aftrologer j 
Andfaid, betwixt a French and English Plot, 

He eas’d his half -tir’d Mufe, on Face and Trot . 

Vp ftarts a Mounfieur, new come o'er *, and warm 
In the French ftoop', and the pull backo’ th’ Arm $ 
Morbleu dit il, and cocks, l am a Rogue 
But he has quite [poll’d the feign’d Aftrologue. 

Fox, fays another \ here’s fo great a ftir 
With a Son of a Whore, Farce that’s regular , 

A Rule where nothing muft decorum Jhock^I 
Ham’ me ’ts as dull as Dining by the Clock-, 

An Evening ! why the Devil Jhould we be vext 
Whether he gets the Wench this night or next ? 

. When I heard this, I to the Foet went. 

Told him the Houfe was full of Difcontent, 

And as$id him what excufe he could invent. 

He neither [wore nor (lorm’d as Poets do. 

But, mo ft unltke an Authour, vow’d twos true+ 

Yet [aid, he us’d the French like Enemies, 

And did not ft cal their Plots, but made ’em Prize* 

But jhould he all the pains and charges count 
Of taking ’em, the Bill fo high wou’d mount. 

That, like Prize Goods, which through the Office come, 
> He could have had ’em much more cheap at home. 

He ftillmuft write 5 and Bdnquier- like, each day 
Accept new Bills , and he muft break, or pay . 

When through his h'ands' fuch [urns muft yearly run , 
Ton cannot think the St ockjs all his own . 

His hafte his other err ours nught excufe 
* But there’s no mercy for a guilty Mufe : 

For like a AUftirefs, (he muft ft and or fall, 

J And pleafe you to a height, or not at all » 
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